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To the Publisher^ 



s I R, 

SINCE my arrival from the country, 1 
have been informed, that Mr. Black- 
lock propofes to fend a new edition of hia 
poetical performances into the world, with- 
out either preface or introduction. I am ig- 
norant what motives may influence him to 
this ; except, , perhaps, the great difficulty 
which a man finds in fpeaking with propriety 
of himfelf and his own produdtiorls. How- 
ever, I cannot forbear thinking, that the fin- 
gularityof Mr. Blacklock's circumfiiances 
will, not only render a fhort account of him 
and his performances acceptable to the cu- 
rious reader, but recommend his talents 
more to public obfervation. From this laft 
confideration I think myfelf bound in friend- 
fliip to fend you a few hints upon that fubjeft, 
which you may throw into whatever form 
you {hall fee convenient. 

Our Author was born in the town of ^- 
nariy loth Nov. 1721. His Relations, tho' 
not altogether obfcare, were yet more di- 
ftinguifhed for innocence of life and inte- 
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grity of manners, than either by their for- 
tune br ftation in the world. His Parents 
propofed, even from his birth, to beftow 
fuch an education upon their Son, as might 
ftt once render him ufeful and inclependent. . 
But, alas ! thofe fond profpefts were early 
blafted i foi* fcafCely had he enjoyed, thd 
light of heaven five months, when he was 
deprived of it by the fmall-pox ; and redu- 
ced to that forlorn fituation fo feelingly de- 
fcribed by himfelf in his Soliloquy *. 

His thoughtSi therefore, were early and 
gnxioufly taken up with the unpleafing pro- 
fpedt of his future fortune, except when 
more agreeably diverted by reading, or the 
converfation of a few intimate friends. He 
foon began to difcovcr a fondnefs for Poetry; 
and, when he met with any thing ftriking in 
that way ( to ufe an ex'preflion of his own) 
he was at once inchanted with its harmony, 
and kindled with its enthufiafm. Nor did 
his fondnefs ftop here : for, from admiring, 
he was foon led to imitate ; and, when fcarce 
twelve years of age, he began to indulge his 
imagination in verfe. But thofe little Effays, 
which wer6 the produft of that period of his 
life, tho' fome of them have now a place a- 
mongft his other works "f-, were only intend- 
ed 

* Sec Page 143— 145, f Page 73. 



[ vii ] 

cd for his own amufement, and induftrioufly 
kept from the view of all, except a few of 
his greateft confidents. Thefe encouraged his 
growing inclination for Poetry, and flattered 
him from time to time with the alluring 
hopes, that thofe little excurfions of his un- 
tutored fancy were prefages of a real genius. 

Thus, contented with the mere pleafure 
of compofing and the approbation of a few 
friends, he continued till the year 1740, 
when his Father died. This, joined to a 
train of other circumftances too tedious to 
mention, forced him out of that privacy and 
retirement which favoured his own inclinati- 
on; and obliged him to enlarge the fphere 
of his acquaintance. In confequence of 
which, fome of his performances fell into 
the hands of thofe who had tafle enough to 
approve them, and humanity enough to wifli 
his genius in circumftances more favourable 
for its cultivation. But their good wifhes, 
however fincere, contributed little to his ad- 
vantage, till he was fent for to Edinburgh by 
that Gentleman to whom his firft Ode is in- 
fcribed; who, with uncommon generofity, 
indulged him in every thing necfeffary to life 
and education for four years. After his re- 
turn from thence, anno 1745, while his ap- 
plication to learning was retarded by the dif- 

ordfr 
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order of the times, he pubiifhed a Collection 
t)f Ppems at Glajgaw : moft of which, with 
the addition of feveral new pieces, • will make 
up the Volume you' are jpft now printing i 
but the former confiderably improved by cor« 
redions. Since that period, he has conti* 
i)ued fix feafons at the univerfity, iludying 
with particular attention moft branches of po- 
lite literature ; at the fame time not unmindr 
ful of Poetry, his favourite purfuit. 

Indigent circumftances and a dependent 
dtuation muft, of themfelves, greatly deprefs 
the fublimeft genius, and check the moft: 
lively Tallies of imagination : but wheii 
thefe are joined (as in the cafe of our Au- 
thor) with a total deprivation of fight, and 
that from the earlieft infancy ; thefe jexerti- 
ons of genius which difplay themfelves thro' 
his poems, and would gain applaufe to ano^ 
ther poftefted of common advantages, muft 
in him command oar admiration. 

As it is by the fenfes alone we receive 
thofe various impreftions which furnifti the 
foul with its firft ftock of ideas, and occafion 
thofe pleafing fenfations which make up a* 
great part of human happinefs ; where any 
of thefe avenues of perception are obftrufted, 
the mind, fo unfortunately iituated, piuft, 

of 



df conftquciicc, be cut 6ff from many advan- 
tages ill point of knowledge and pleafure, 
which are enjoyed by the reft of mankind - 
But, of all the fenfes, fight is univerfatUy e*- 
fteeriied the itioft valuable ; as it not only 
furniflies our mind with the greatcft variety 
of ideas, but is, befldes, at fource of the moft 
tranfporting pleafures. 'Tis from this fource, 
likewif^, all fuch materials muft be derived^ 
as are neceflary to awaken the genius, and en- 
liven the fancy of thofe who wduld *xcel in 
Works of imagination. • 

, Milton very pathetically feprefents the 
ufe and pleafure which attend the poiTeflioQ 
of this faculty, in his Third Book oiParadife 

It is generally igfeed, that HoMer, fov a 
confiderable time, enjoyed the privilege of 
fight} and 'tifr known, that Milton retain- 
ed the ufe of his, till he arrived at a pretty 
advanced age : fo thlt each of thefe great po- 
ets had fufficient time to lay in a full ftore of 
all thofe beautiful images and alli^fions, 
which fo heighten and animate their feveral 
defcriptions : images and allufions derived, 
not oiily from nature's produdtions, but like- 
wife drawn frorti the imitative arts. Fpr, as 
the fame genius naturally pays court to all 

b thofe 
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there d^ughterd.of Apollo, and as they mtt-<' 
tually refle(!^ a luftre upon each other ; that 
Poet mufl be at a confiderable lofs, who 
can neither be elevated with the pleafure, 
nor alhide to the beauties of painting, fcul- 
pture, or architefture : not to mention the 
advantages arifing from travel, and a tho- 
rough knowledge of the world, which arc 
never to be obtained without the ufe of fight. 

'Tis trj^e, that, by means of a lively defcri-^ 
ption, we can, as it were, be tranfported thro' 
the whole circle of nature ; or led into fcene^ 
where we may view an aflemblage of all 
thofe beauties united, which, fcattered as they 
are, ferve to imbellifh the whole creation# 
But then, it muft be obferved, that thofe 
pleafing images can never be painted in a 
mind tliat has not been previoufly acquainted 
with objeds which are, at leaft, fimilar to 
thofe defcribed : far lefs, one would think, 
can it be expefted from any in fuch circum- 
fiances to fpeak diftindly of thofe very 
things, of which they have not faculties fuffi- 
cient to convey the fmalleft conceptions to 
themfelves* And yet, as has been juftly ob- 
ferved concerning fome of thofe performan- 
ces which are th6 fubjed: of this letter, ** It 
muft be matter of amufement to the curious 
R,eadcr, tQ fcmark how well the Poet de- 
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^ fcribes objeds which he nev«r faw, and ex* 
prefTes, fo a^ to be underftood by others, 
thofe ideas which he himfelf could never 



conceive/' 



Were I to defcend to a more particular 
criticifm on his performances, i (hould only 
anticipate the judgment of the Reader, or re- 
peat what has already been often faid to the 
advantage of thofe formerly publiflied. But, 
as Dry DEN fays, 

Poets lofe half the praife they would have got. 
Were it but Icnown what they difcreedy blot. 

And, indeed, thofe produftions which he has 
determined (hall never fee the light, for rea- 
fons that could only zffcd: a very delicate 
mind, abound with fo many poetical beauties, 
that nothing can do him greater honour. Yet 
I muft ftill except his private charader; 
which, were it generally known, would re- 
commend him more to the public efteem, 
than the united talents of an accompliflicd 
writer. 

I have often thought, that perfons pofTefp 
fed of a large (hare of benevolence, but la- 
bouring under a narrow fortune, fufFer more 
fenfibly from being denied the generous piea- 
fure of communicating happineft to others, 
than from the inconveniences vvhich it may 
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occafion to themfelves. I have been more 
confirmed in this opinion, when I have 
heard our Poet repeat with great fervency the 
following lines, while, at the fame time, not 
one murmur ftole from him with refpeft t€ 
himfelf: 

Eternal * King ! is there one hour 

To make me greatly bleft ; 
When I (hall have it in my pow'y 

To fuccour the diflreft ? 
In vain, alas! my heart overflows 

With ufelefs tendemefi : 
Why muft I feel another's woes. 

And cannot make th«m lefs i 
Yet I this torture muft endure : 

*Tis not refcrv'd for me, ^ 
To eafe the fighing of the poor ; 

And fet the prisoner free. 

The many hours of pleafure I have ofterj 
enjoyed ip Mr. Bl acklock's company, have 
ipade me as pften regrjBt, that one, whofe 
iincomqion genius, whofe extensive know- 
ledge, whofe refined tafte and virtuous difpo^ 
fitipns render him fo well qualified to be ufe- 
ful to mankind, fhould, rieverthelefs, be {q 
little known, or diftinguifhed in the world. 

I *n?, S IH, Tour's, &c, 
Dumfries, 

i>*f.i5- »753- 

• G. G. 

? Fram HiBERNicu^'s hettpxp* 
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HORACE, ODE 1. imitated. 

Infcribed to 

Dr. John Stievenson Phy.fician in Edinburgh. 

OF R I E N D to freedom's facred caufe ! 
Who nobly artn'd for injured laws s 
By whofe indulgence I afpire 
To ftrike the fweet Horatian lyre : 

There are who on th' Olympic plain 
Delight the chariot's fpeed to rein ; 
Involved in glorious duft, to roll ; 
To turn with glowing wheel the goal ; 
Who by repeated trophies rife, 
And fhare with Gods their pomp and (kies. 
This, if the changeful crowd admire. 

Fermented ev'n to mad defire, 

A Their 
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Their fool or villain to'elate 
To all the honours of the ftate 5 
That, if his granary iecures 
Whatever th* autumnal fun matures, 
Pleas'd his paternal field to plow. 
Remote from each ambitious view ; 
Vaft India's wealth would bribe in vain, 
To launch the bark, and cut the main. 

The merchant, while the weftern breeze 
Foments to rage th' Icarian fcas, 
Urg*d by th* impending hand of fate, 
Excolls to heav*n his country- feat, 
Its fweet retirement, fearlefe eafe. 

The fields, the air, the dreams, the trees ; 
Yet fits the fhatter'd bark again, 
Rcfolv'd to brave the tumid main, 
Refolv'd all hazards to endure. 
Nor fhun a plague,, but, to be poor. 

One' with the free, the gen'rous bowl, 
Abforbs his cares, and warms his fo^l : 
Now wrapt in eafe, fupinely lakl 
Beneath the myrtle's am'rous fhade ; 
Now whtre fome facred fountain flows, 
Whofe cadence foft invites repofe j 

While 
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While half the fultry fummer*s day 
On filent pinions deals away. 

Some bofoms boaft a nobler flame. 
In fields of death to toil for fame. 
In war's grim front to'tempt their fate. 
Curd: war ! which brides and mothers hate: 
As in each kindling hero's fight 
Already glows the promised fight. 
Their hearts with more than tranfport bound. 
While drums and trumpets mix their found* 

Unmindful of his tender wife. 
And ev'ry home.felt blifs of life, 
The huntfman, in th* unfhelter'd plains, 
Heav'n's whole inclemency fuftains ; 
Now fcales the fteepy mountain's fide. 
Now tempts the torrent's headlong tide ; 
Whether his faithful hounds in view. 
With fpeed fome timid prey purfue; 
Or, if fome monfter of the wood 
At once his hopes and fnares elude. 

Good to beftbw, like heav*n, is thine. 
Concurring in one great defign ; 
To cool the fever's burnins: raae. 
To knit the feeble nerves of age. 



To 
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To. bid young hc^th, with pleafure crown'd. 
In rofy luflre fmile around^ 

My humbler fun£Uon Ihall I nanie, 
My fole delight, thy bighell aim ? 
Infpir'd through breezy (hades, to ftray. 
Where choral nymphs and graces play i 
Above th' unthinking herd to foar. 
Who (ink forgot, and are no more ; 
To fn^tch from fate an honeft fame. 
Is all I hope, and all I claini ; 
If to my vows Euterpe deign 
The Doric reed*s mellifluent ftrain. 
Nor Polyhymnia, darling Mufe ! 
To tune the Le(bian harp refufe. 
But, if you rank me with the choir. 
Who toucl^ with happy hand the lyre 5 
Exulting to th^ ftarry frame, 
Suftain'd by all the wings of fame. 
With bays adorn'd I then (hall foar, 
pbfcure, deprefs'cj, and fcorn'd no more •, 
"VVhile envy, vainly iperit*s foe. 
With fable wings (hall flag below ; 
And, doom'd to breathe a groflfer air, 
Tp resell my gloripus height, defpair* 

PSALM 
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P S A JL- M I. IMITATED. 

HO W bleft the man, how more than bleft ! 
J'. Whofe heart no 'guilty thoughts employ . 

God's endlefs funfl^in.e fills his breaft. 
And fmiling confcience whifpers peace and joy. 

Fair reftitude^s unerring way 

His heaven- condu&ed fteps purfue ; 
While crowds in guilt and errpr ftray, 

Unftain'd |iis foul, and undeceived his view. 

* 

While with unmeaning laughter gay. 

Scorn, on her throne erefted high. 
Emits a falfe delufive ray. 

To catch th' aftonifli'd ga2;e of folly's eye 5 

Deep in herfelf his foul retir-d, 

Unmqv'd beholds the meteor blaw. 

And, with all-perfefl: beauty fir'd. 

Nature, and nature's God, intent furveys. 

ft 

flim from high heav'n, her native feat. 

Eternal wifdom's felf infpires j 
While he with purpofe fix'd as fate, 

pyrf\}es hpr diftates, and her charms adfpire?. 
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In funfhine mild, and temp'rate air. 
Where fome refrefliing fountain flows, 

So, nurft by nature's tcndVcft care, 
A lofty tree with autumn's treafure glows. 

Around its boughs the fummer gale 
With pleafure waves the genial wing ; 

There no unfriendly colds prevail. 

To chill the vigour of its endlefs ipring« 

Amid its hofpitable fliade, 

Heav'n's fweeteft warblers tune the lay j 
Nor Ihall its honours ever fade. 

Nor immature its plenteous fruit decay. 

By God's almighty arm fufl:ain*d. 
Thus virtue foon or late fliall rife j 

Enjoy her conqueft nobly gain'd, 
And fliare immortal triumph in the flcies. 

Bijt fools, to facred wifdom blind. 
Who vice's tempting call obey, 

A difF'rent fate (hall quickly find. 
To ev'ry roaring ftorm an eafy prey. 



Thus, 
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Thus, . when the warring winds arife. 
With all their lawlefs fury driven, 
X,ight chafF or duft inceflant flies, 

i 

Whirled in fwift eddies thro* the vault of heav'n. 

When in tremendous pomp array*d, 

Defcending from the opening flcy. 
With full omnipotence difplay'd. 

Her God fhall call on nature to reply : 

Then vice, with fliame and grief deprefs'd, 

TransfixM with horror and defpair. 
Shall feel hell kindling in her breaft. 

Nor to her judge prefer her trembling prayV : 

• • • 

For, with a father's fonii regard. 

To blifs he views fair virtue tend ; 
While vice obtains her juft reward. 

And all her paths in deep perdition end. 
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An HYMN to the Supreme Being. 

In IMITATION of the CIV. f falm, 

^id prius dicam folitis parentis 
Laudibtts ? qui res bominuiH ac deorum^ 
^i mare et terras^ variisque mundum 

^emperat horis } Hor* 

AR I S E, my Ibulf on wings feraphic rife. 
And praife th' almighty Sovereign of the Ikies 5 
In whom alone eflential glory fliines. 
Which not the heav'n of hcav'ns, nor boundlcfs fp^e 
confines* 
When darkncfs rul'd with univerfal fway. 
He fpoke, and kindled up the blaze of day, 
Firft, faireft offspring of th' omnific word ! 
Which like a garment cloath*d its fov'reign Lord. 
On liquid air he bade the columns rife. 
That prop the ftarry concave of the Ikies ; 
Diffused the blue expanfe from pole to pole^ 
And fpread circumfluent aether round the whole. 

Soon as he bids impetuous whirlwinds fly, 
To wing his founding chariot thro' the fky ; 

Impetuous 
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ImpetUous whirlwinds the coirimand obey, 
3uftain his flight, ind fweep iW aerial way. 
Fraught with his mandates, from the realms on high, 
Unnumber'd hofl:s of radiant heralds fly 
From orb to orb, with progrefs unCorifin*d, 
As lightning fwift; refiftlefs as the wind. 

In ambient ai^ thi^ pbnd'rous ball he hung. 
And bade its center reflr- fo't* ever ftrong ; 
tieav'n, ait-, and fea, with aJirtheir ftornls, in vain 
AflTault the bafis of the firm machine. 

At thy almighty voice old ocean raves. 
Wakes dll his force, and gathers all his waves j 
Nature lies mantled in ^ wat'ry robe. 
And Ihorelefs ocean revels round the globe i 
0% highefl: hills the higher furgeS ril^. 
Mix with the clouds, and meet the fluid fkles. 
But when in thunder the rebuke was giv'n. 
That fhobk th* eternal firmanieilt of heav'n j 
The grand rebuke th* affrighted waves obey, 
And in confufion fcour their uncouth way i 
And pofting rapid to thd place decreed. 
Wind down the hills, and fweep the humble mead. 
Reluftant in their bounds the waves fubfide. 
The bounds, itiip.cl'VioUS to the lalhing tide, 

B Reitraia 
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Reftrain its rage ; whilft, with tnceflknt roary 
Ic (hakes the caverns, and aflaults the fhore. 

By him, from mountains cloath'd in lucid fnow. 
Through fertile vales the mazy rivers flow. 

Here the wild horfe, unconfcious of the rein. 
That revels boundlels o'er the wide canipaign. 
Imbibes the filver furge, with heat oppreft. 
To cool the fever of his glowing breaft. 

Here riling boughs, adorn'd with fummer*s pride, 
Projeft their waving umbrage o'er the tide 5 
While, gently perching on the leafy fpray. 
Each feather'd warbler tunes his various lay : 
And, while thy praife they fymphonize around. 
Creation echoes^ to the grateful found. 
Wide o'er the heav'ns the various bow he bends. 
Its tin£lures brightens, and its arch extends : 
At the glad fign the airy conduits flow. 
Soften the hills, and chear the meads^ belaw : 
By genial fervour and prolific rain^ 
Swift vegetation runs thro* all the plain :' 
Nature, profufely good, with blifs o'erflows^ 
And ftill is pregnant, tho* ihc ftill beftows. 

Here verdant paftures wide extended lye, 
And yield the grazing herd exuberant fupply. 

Luxuriant 
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I^uxuriant waving in the wanton air. 
Here golden grain rewards the peafant's care : 
Here vines nFiature with fre(h carnation glow, 
And beav'n aix>ve diffufes heav'n below. 
^re£t at) d tail here mountain cedars rife. 
Wave in the ftarry vault, and emulate the ikies. 
Here the wing'd crowd, that ikim the yielding air 
With artful toil their little domes prepare ; 
Here hatch their tender young, and nurfe the ri- 

fing care. 
Up the deep hill afcends the nimble doe^ 
While timid conies (cour the plains below, 
Or in the pendent rock elude the fcenting foe. 

He bade the filver majefty of night 
Revolve her circles, and encreafe her light % 
Aflign'd a province to each rolling fphere. 
And taught the fun to regujate the year. 
At his command, wide hov'ripg o'er the plain. 
Primaeval night refumes her gloomy reign : 
Then from their dens, inopatient of delay. 
The favage monfters bend their Ipeedy way, 
]Hlowl thro* the fpacious wafte, and chafe their 

frighted prey. 

_ ^ 

Here 



1 



> ' 



■ 
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Here (talks the fhaggy monarch of the wood, 
Taugf>t from thy prpvidence to alk his food ; 
To thee, O Father, to thy bounteous Ikies, 
He rears his mane, and rolls his glaring eyes \ 
He roars ; the defart trembles wide around. 
And repercuflive hills repeat the found. 
^ Now orient gems the caftprn Ikies adocn, 
And joyful, nature bails the opening morn : 
The rovers, confcious of approaching day, 
]Fly to their flickers, and forget their prey. . 
Laborious man with moderate flumber bleft. 
Springs chearful to his tqil from downy reft 5 
fill grateful cv'ning, with her argent train, 
Bid labour ceaf?, ^nd eafe the weary fwain. 

" H^i;.! fov^wgngQodnefs, all produftive mind t 
On all thy works thyfelf infcrib'd we |ind ; 
How various all, bow varioufly endowed, 
Hov^ great thei? number, and each part how gpod ! 
How perfeft then muft the grcgj Parent fljine. 
Who, with one a<3: of energy divine, 
Laid th^ vaft plan, and ftnifh'd the defign !'• 

« 

Wherever the pleafing ftarch my thoughts purfu^ 
Vnbounded goodnefs rifcs to my view ; 

Nor 
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^or does our world alone its influence fllare ; 
iExhaufUefs bounty, and unwearied care, 
pxtends thro' all th' infinitude of fpace, 
And circles nature with a kind embrace. 

The azure kingdoms of the deep below. 
Thy pow'r, thy wifdom,' and thy goodnefs fliow ; 
Here multitudes of various beings ftray. 
Crowd the profound, or on the furface play : 
Tall navies here their doubtful way explore. 
And ev'ry produfl: waft from ev*ry (hore ; 
Hence meagre want expell'd, and fanguine ftrife. 
For the mild charms of cultivated life % 
Hence focial union fpreads from fouji to foul. 
And India joins in friendfhip with the pole • 
Here the huge potent of the fcaly train 
Enormous fails incumbent o*er the main 
An animated ifle, and in his way, 
Daflics to heav'n's blue arch the foamy fea : 
When fkies apd ocean mingle ftorm and flame. 
Portending inftant wreck to nature's frame, 
Pleas'd in thp fccne, he mocks with confclous pride;, 
The volley 'd lightning, and the furging tide s 
And, while the wrathful elements engage, 
Foments with horfid fport the tcmpcft's rag?, 

Ml 
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AH thofc thy watchful providence fupplies, 
To thee alone they turn their waiting eyes ; 
For them thou op'oeft thy exbauftle& ftortt 
Till the capacious will^ can grafp no more. 

But, if one moment thou thy face' fhould'ft hide^ 
Thy glory clouded, or thy fmiles deny'd. 
Then widow'd nature veils her mournful eyes. 
And vents her grief in univerfal cries : 
Then gloomy death, with all his meagre train. 
Wide o'er the nations fpreads his difmal reign ; 
Sea, earth, and air, the boundlefs ravage mourni 
And all their hofts to native dull return. 

But when agaiii thy glory is difplay'd. 
Revived creation lifb her chearfuhhead i 
New rifing forms thy potent fmiles obey, 
/^nd life rekindles at the genial ray : 
United thanks replenifii'd nature pays, 
And heav'ri and earth refound their Maker's praife. 

WheiI time fliall in eternity be loft, 
And hoary nature languilh into duft 9 
For ever young thy glory fhall remain, 
Vaft as thy being, endlefs as thy reign. 
Thou, from the regions of eternal day, 
yiew'ft all thy works at qnc immenfc furvey : 

•Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd, thou behold'ft the whole propenfely tend 
To perfcdl happinefs, its glorious end, 

iF'thou to earth but turn thy wrathful eyes. 
Her bafis trembles, and her offspring dies : 
Thou fmit'ft the hills, and, at th* Almighty blow^ 
Their fummits kindle, and their inwards glow. 

Whils this immortal fpark of heav'nly flame 
Diftends my breafl:^ and animates my frame ; 
To thee my ardent pr aifes (hall be borne 
On the firft breeze that wakes the blulhing morn i 
The latefl: ilar (hall hear the plealing found. 
And nature in full choir fhall join around*' 
When full of thee my foul texcurfive flics 
Thro' earth, air, ocean, or thy regal fkies ; 
From world to world, new wonders ftill I iSnd, 
And all the God-head flafhes on my mind. 
When wing'd with whirlwinds, vice fhall take its flfghtf 
To the deep bofom of eternal night. 
To thee my foul fhall endlefs praifes pay : 
Join, men «nd angles, join th* exalted lay ! 



PSALM 
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T)k /TE, O my God ! thy piercing ey^, 
^^-^ In motion, or at reft furveys j 
If to the lonely couch I fly. 

Or travel through frequented ways ; 
Where'er I move, thy boundlefs reign. 
Thy mighty prefence circles all the fcene. 

Where fhall my thoughts from thee retire, 
Whofe view pervades my inmoft heart ! 

The latent, kindling, young defire. 
The word, ere from my lips it part^^ 

To thee their various forms difplay, „ 

And fliine revealed in thy unclouded day* 

Behind ihe if I turn my eyes, 

Or forward bend my wandYmg fight^ 

Whatever objefts round me rife 

Through the wide fields of air and light j 

With thee imprefs*d each various frame. 

The forming, moving, prefent God proclairti. 

Fatbeir 



^ 
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Father of all, omnifcient Mind, 

Thy wifdom who can comprehend ? 

Its higheft point what eye can find. 
Or to its loweft depths defcend ? 

That wifdom, which, ere things began. 

Saw full expreft th* all-comprehending plan ! 

What dark recefs, what diftant clime. 

Beyond thy reach, fliall I purfue ? 
"What cave profound, what ftar fublime, 

Shall hide me from thy boundlefs view ? 
Where from thy fpirit Ihajl I fly, 
DifFufive, vital, felt thro' earth an4 fl^y ? 

If up to heavVs aetherial' height. 

Thy profpeft to elude, I rife \ 
In fplendour there, feverely bright. 

Thy prefence Ihall my fight furprife : 
There, beaming from their fource divine, 
In full meridian, light and beauty fhine. • 

Beneath the pendent globe if laid, 
If plung'd in hell's abyfs profound, 

I call on night's impervious fliade 
To fpread eflential blacknefs round •, 

Confpicuous to thy wide furvey, 

Ey'n heirs grim horrors kindle into day. 

C Thee, 
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Thee, mighty God ! my wondVing foul. 
Thee, all her confcious pow*rs adore; 

Whofe being circumfcribes the whole, 
Whofe eyes its utmoft bounds explore : 

Alike illumM by native light. 

Amid the fun's full blaze, or gloom of night. 

If through the fields of aether borne. 
The livipg winds my flight fuftain ; 

If on the rofy wings of morn, 

I feek the diftant wellern main ; 

There, O my God ! thou dill art found. 

Thy powV upholds me, and thy arms furround. 

Thy eflence fills this breathing frame. 
It glows in ev*ry confcious part ; 

Lights up my foul with livelier flame. 
And feeds with life my beating heart : 

Unfelt along my veins it glides. 

And through their mazes rolls the purple tides. 

While, in the filent womb inclosed, 

A growing embrio yet I lay. 
Thy hand my various parts difpos'd. 

Thy breath infusM life's genial ray ; 
Till, finifti'd by thy wond'rous plan, / 
I rofe the dread majeftic form of man. 



To 
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To thee, from whom my being came, 
Whofe fmile is all the heav'n I know. 

Replete with all my wond*rous theme. 
To thee my votive drains fhall flpw : 

Great Archetype ! who firft defign'd, 

Expreffive of thy glory, human kind. 

Who can the ftars of heav*n explore. 

The flowVs that deck the verdant plain, 

Th' unnutnber*d fands that form the fhore. 
The drops that fwell the fpacious main ? 

Let bim thy wonders publiih round,. 

Till earth and heaven's eternal throne reibund. 

A$ fubterraneous flames confin'd. 

From earth's dark womb impetuous rife. 

The conflagration, fann'd by wind. 

Wraps realms, and blazes to the Ikies : 

In lightning's flafh, and thunder's roar. 

Thus vice fhall feel the tempefl: of thy pow'n 

Fly then, as far as pole from pole, 

Ye fons of flaughter, quick retire ; 
At whofe approach my kindling foul 

Awakes to unextinguifli'd ire: 
Fly ; nor provoke the thunder's aim. 
You, who in fcorn pronounce th' Almighty's name. 

The 
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The wretch, who dares thy pow*r defy. 
And on thy vengeance loudly call. 

On him nor pity's melting eye. 

Nor partial favour e'er fhall fall : 

Still fhall thy foes be mine, ftill (hare 

Unpicy'd torture, and unmixt defpair. 

Behold, O God f behold me ftand. 

And to thy ftri6t regard difclofe 
Whatever was aded by my hand. 

Whatever my inmoft thoughts propofe : 
If vice indulged their candour {lain. 
Be all my portion bitternefs and pain. 

But, O ! if nature, weak and frail. 

To ftrong temptations oft give way j 

If doubt or paflion oft prevail. 

O'er wand'ring reafon's feeble ray : 

Let not thy frowns my fault reprove. 

But guide thy creature with a Father*s love. 



An 
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An hymn to divine LOVE, 



In imitation of Spenser, 



I. 

NO more of lower flames, whofe pleafing rage 
With fighs and fofc complaints I weakly fed j 
At whofe unworthy fhrine, my budding age, * 
And willing Mufe their firft devotion paid. 
Fly, nurfe of madnefs, to eternal Ihade : 
Far from my foul abjur'^d and banifli'd fly. 

And yield to nobler fires, that lift the foul more higb^ 

« 

O LOVE ! coeval with thy parent God, 
To thee I kneel, thy prefent aid implore ; 
ht whofe celeflial voice and powerful nod,^ 
Old difcord fled, and chaos ceas'd to roar, i 

* Light fmird, and order rofe, unfeen before, j 

But in the plan of the eternal Mind, ] 

When God defign'd the work, and lov'd the work 
defjgn'd. 

Iri. Thou 
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III. 

Tl>ou fill'd'ft the wafte of ocean, «rth, and air. 
With multitudes that fwina, or walk^ or fly : 
From rolling worlds defcends thy gcn'rous care. 
To infeft crowds that 'fcape the niccft eye: 
Fcr each a fjAere was dircumfcrib'd by thee, - - — 

To blefs, and to be blefs^d thetr-nobleft ei^d ; 

To which, with fpeedy cour fe^they all unerring tciKL 

IV. 
Confcious of thee, with nobler pow'rs cndu^di v : 
Next man, thy darling, into being rofe, * 
Immortal, form'd for high beatitude. 
Which neither end nor interruption knows,.. ^ .*^ . 
Till evil couchM irt fraud began his woes : 
Then to thy aid was boundlefs wifdom join^. 
And ^or apoftate man redemption thus defign*d, 

V. 

By thee, his glories veil'd in mortal fhroud, 
God's darling offspring left his feat on high ; 
And heav'n and earth, amaz'd and trembling, view*d 
Their wounded Sovereign groan, and bleed, and die. 
By thee, in triumph to his native fky. 
On angels wings, the vidor God afpir'd. 
Relenting juftice fmil'd, and frowning wrath Vetir'd, 

VI. To 
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VL 
To thee, tnunific, ever-flaming love ! 
One endlefs hymn united nature fings : 
To thee the bright inhabitants above 

■ 

Tune the glad voice, and fwecp the Warbling Hrlags. 
From pole to pole, on ever- waving wings. 

Winds waft thy praife, by rolling planets tun*d; 

Aid then, O love ! my voice to emulate the found 

VIL 
It comes 1 it comes! I feel internal day ; 

Transfufive warmth through all my bofom glows 5 

My foul expanding gives the torrent way ; 

Thro* all my veins it kindles as it flows. 

Thus, ravifli'd from the fcene of night and woes 
Ohi ihatch me, bear me to thy happy reign ^ 
There teach my tongue thy praife in more exalted 
ftrain« 



An 
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An HYMN to BENEVOLENCE. 

T T AIL! fource of tranfport ever new 5 
-*• ^ While I thy ftrong impulfc purfue^ 

1 tafte a joy fincere; 
Too vaft for little minds to know, 
Who on themfelves alone beftow 

Their wifhes and their care. 

Daughter of God ! delight of man ! 
From thee felicity began ; 

Which ftill thy hand fuftains : 
By thee fweet Peace her empire fpread. 
Fair Science rais'd her laurel'd head^ 

And Difcord gnafti'd in chains. 

« 

Far as the pointed fun-beam flies 
Through peopled'^earth and ftarry Ikies, 

All nature owns thy nod : 
We fee its energy prevail 
Through Being's ever-rifing fcale. 

From nothing ev'n to God. 

Envy 
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JEnvy, that tortures her own heart 
With plagues and ever-burning fmart^ 

Thy charms divine expel : 
Aghaft (he (huts her livid eyes. 
And, wing'd with tenfold fury, flys 

To native night ahd hell. 

By thee infpir'd, the generous breaft. 
In blcfling others only bleflr. 

With goddnefs large and ffce^ 
Delights the widow's tears to ftay. 
To teach the blind their fmootheft way^ 

And aid the feeble knee. 

O come f and o'er my bo(bm reign j 
Expand my heart, inflame each veini 

ThroiigK evVy aftion Ihine ; 
kach low, each felfifh wifh controuf, 
With all thy effencc warm my foul. 

And make me wholly thine. 

Nor let fair Virtue's mortal bane. 
The foul-contra£ting thirft of gain. 

My fainted wifhes fway } 
By her poflefs'd, ere hearts refine. 
In hell's dark depth (hall mercy fhine^ . 
' And kindle endlefs day. 

D ir 
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If from thy facred paths I turn. 

Nor feel their griefs^ while others mourn. 

Nor with their pleafures glow : 
BanifhM from God. from blif$» and. thee. 
My own tormentor let me be. 

And groan in hopele& woe. 



An HYMN TO FORTITUDE. 

NIGHT, brooding o*er her mute domain. 
In raylefs filence wraps her reign ; 
Clouds prefs on clouds, and, as they rife, 
Condenfc to folid gloom the Ikies. 

Portentous, through the foggy air. 
To wake the Daemon of defpatr. 
The raven hoarfe, and boding owl. 
To Hecate curft anthems howl. 

Intent with execrable art. 
To burn the veins, and tear the hearty 
The witch, unhallow'd bones to raifc. 
Through funVal vaults and chamels ftrays j 
Calls the damn'd (hade from ev'ry cell, 
And adds new labours to their hell. 
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And, ihield me h^ay'n ! what hollow found> 
Like fate's dread kntU, runs echoing round i 
The bell ftrikes one, that magic hour. 
When riling fiends cKrt their pow'r. 
And now, fure now, fome caufe unbleft 
Breathes more than horror thro' my breaft ; 
How deep the breeze 1 Kow dim the light J 
What fpeftres fwim before my fig^t ! 
My frozen limbs pale terror chains. 
And in wild eddies wheels my brgins ; 
My icy blood for@;t$ to roll. 
And death ev'n feems to fcize my foul^ 
What facred pow'r, what healing art, . 

Shall bid my foul hcrfclf affert 5 
Shall rouze th' immortal afkive fliimc, 
And teach her whence her being came ? 

O FoR'i^iTUDE ! divinely bright, 
O Virtue's child, and man's delight ! 
Defcend, an amicable gueft. 
And with thy firmncfs fteel my breaft : 
Defcend, propitious to my lays. 
And, while my lyre refounds thy praife, 
With energy divinely ftrong 

B^xalt my foul, and warm my fong. 

Whe^ 
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When raving in eternal pains, 
And loaded with ten thoufand- chains. 
Vice, deep in Phleqeton, yet lay. 
Nor with her vifage blafted day ; 
No fear to guiltlefs man was known* 
For God and Virtue reign'd alone. 
3ut, when from native flames and nighty 
The curfed monfter wing*d her flight, 
pale Fear, among her hideous tr^in. 
Chased fweet Contentment from her reign j 
Plac'd death and hell before each eye. 
And wrapt in mift the golden fky ; 
Banilh'd from day each dear delight, 
^nd fhook with confcious (tarts the night* 

When, frdm th* imperial feats on high, 
The Lord of nature turn*d his eye. 
To view the ftate of things below j 
Still bleft to make his creatures fo ; 
From earth he faw Astraea fly. 
And feek her manfions in the fky j 
Peace, crown*d with olives, left her throne, 
And'white-robM Innocence was gone : 
While Vice, reveal'd in open day. 
Sole tyrant, rul^d with iron fway ^ 
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And Virtue veilM her weeping charms. 

And fled for refuge to his arms. 

Her altars fcorn*d, her ftirines defac'd. 

Whom thus th* eflential Good addrefs'd, 

" Thou, whom my foul adores alone. 

Effulgent ftiarer of my throne. 

Fair cmprefs of eternity I 

Who uncreated reign'ft like me ; 

Whom I, who fole and boundlefs fway, 

With pleafure infinite obey ; 

To yon diurnal fcenes below. 

Who feel their folly in their woe. 

Again propitious turn thy flight. 

Again oppdfe yon tyrant's might ; 

To earth thy cloudlefs charms difcloTe, 

Revive thy friends, and blafl: thy foes : 

Thy triumphs man fliall raptur> d fee, 

A6t, fufFcr, live, and die for thee. 

3ut fince all crimes their hell contain. 

Since all muft feel who merit pain, 

Let Fortitude thy fteps attend, 

And be, like thee, to man a friend j 

To urge him on the arduous road. 

That leads to virtue, ilifs, and God ; * 

T« 
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To blunt the fting of ev'ry grieF, 
And be to all a near relief.'^ 

He faid ; and (he, with fmiles divine» 
Which made all heav'n more brightly fliine^ 
To earth returned with all her train. 
And brought the golden age again. 
Since erring mortals, unconftrain'd. 
The God, that warms their breaftt profan'dt 
She, guardian of their joys no more. 
Could only leave them, and deplore ; 
They, now the eafy prey of pain, 
Curft in their wiih, their choice obt^n » 
Till, arm'd with heaven and fate, Ihe came 
Her deftin'd honours to reclaim. 
Vice and her flaves beheld her flight. 
And fled like birds obfcene from light, 
Back to th- abode of {dagues return. 
To fin and fmart, blafpheme and bum. 

Thou, Goddefs ! fince, with facred aid. 
Haft ev'ry grief and pain allayM, 
To joy converted ev*jry fmart. 
And plac'd a heav*n in ev'ry heart : 
By thee we aft, by thee fuftain, 
l^hou facred intidote of pain ! 



At 
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At thy great nod the * Atps fublid^ 
Relu&ant rivers turn their tide ; 
With all thy force Alcides warm*d| 
Alone againft opprcffion arm'd : 
By thee hi§ mighty nerres were ftrung. 
By thee his ftrength for ever young \ 
While on gigantic vice he prc(s*d« 
His vigour with his foes increased. 
By thee, like Jovb's almighty hand. 
Ambition's havock to withftand, 
•f TiMOLEON rofc. the fcourge of fate^ 
And hurPd a tyrant from his ftate \ 
The brother in his foul fubdu'd. 
And warm'd the poniard in his blood } 
A foul by ib much virtue fir'd. 
Not Greece alone, but Heav'n admir^d« 

But in thofe dregs of human kind, 
Thofe days to*guilt and fear refign*d^ 
How rare fuch views the heart expand I 
In danger's front unmovM to (Und ; 

Liko 

* Allading td the hiftory of Hannibal. 

•f- TiMOLEON, having long in vain importun'd his brother tcr 
refign the defpotifm of Syr acvbb, at laft reftored the liberty 
•f thepeoplcy by ftabbing him. Vii, Plvt« 
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Like beav'n's. almighty powV, fercne^ 
With fix*d regard to view the fcene. 
When nature quakes beneath the ftorm*^ 
And horror wears its direfl: form. 
Though future worlds are now defcry'd. 
Though Paul has writ, and Jesus dy'd, 
Difpeird the dark infernal fhade. 
And all the heav'n of heav'ns difpUy'd j 
Curfl: with unnumbered groundlefs fears. 
How pale yon (hiv'ring wretch appears 1 
l^or him the day-light (hines in vain^ 
For him the fields no joys contain ^ 
Nature's whole charms to him are lofl:^ 
No more the woods their mufic boaft ; 

No more the meads their vernal bloomy 

« 

No more the gales their rich perfume : 
Impending mifts deform the (ky. 
And beauty withers in his eye. 
In hopes hii terror to elude^ 
By day he mingles with the crowd $ 
Yet finds his foul to fears a prey. 
In bufy crowds, and open day. 
If night alone his walk furprife, 
What horrid vifions round him rife ! 



Thar 
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That blafted oak', which meets his way, 
. Shown by the mfeteor's fudden ray. 
The midnight murd*rer's known retreat. 
Felt heav'n*s avengeful bolt of late -, 
The clafhing chain, the groan profound. 
Loud from yon ruin'd tow'r refound j 
And now the fpbt he feems to tread. 
Where fome felf-flaughter'd cdrfc was laid : 
Beneath his fteps earth &ems to bend, 
Deep murmurs from her caves afcend ; 
Till all his foul, by fancy fway'd. 
Sees lurid phantoms crowd the (hade ; 
While (hrouded manes palely ftare. 
And beck'ning wifh to breathe their care t 
Thus real woes from falfe he bears. 
And feels the death, the hell he fears* 

O thou ! whofe fpirit warms my fong^ 
With energy divindy ftrong 
Bred): his foul, confirm his bread:. 
And let him know the fweets of reft j 
Till cv'ry human pain and care. 
All that may be, and all that are. 
But falfe imagined ills appear 
Beneath ouj" hope, our grief, or fear. 

E And 
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And^ if I right invoke thy aid, ' 

By thee be all my woes allay'd ; 

With fcorn inftruft me to defy 

Impofing fear, aiKi lawlefs joy ; 

To ftruggle thro* this fcene of ftrife, 

The pains of death, the pangs of life ; 

With conftant brow to meet my fate. 

And meet ftill more, Euanthe's hate. 

And, when fome fwain her charms (hall claiiq^ 

Who feels not half my gen'rous flame, 

Whofe cares her angel-voicc beguiles. 

On whom (he bends herheav'niy fmiles j 

For whom fhe weeps, for whom Ihe'glows^ 

On whom her trcafur'd foul beftows ; 

When perfedt mutual joy they fhare, 

Ah ! joy enhanced by my defpair ! 

Mix beings in each flaming kifs. 

And blefl: fl:ill rife to higher blifs : 

Then, then, exert thy utnK>ft powV, 

And teach me being to endure ; 

« 

Left reafon from the helm fhould ftart, . 
And lawlefs fury rule my heart ; 
Left tnadnefs ail my foul fubdue. 

To afk her Maker, What doft thou ? 

Yet, 
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yet, couldft thou in that dreadful hour, 
Qn my rack'd foul all Lethe pour. 
Or fan nie with the gelid breeze. 
That chains in ice th* indignant feas ; 
Or wrap my heart in tenfold ftccl, 
I dill am man, and dill mufl: feel. 



The wish satisfied: 

An JKREGUtAR ODE* 

I. 

Too long, my foul ! thou^rt tdft below. 
From hope to hope, from fear to fear u 
How great, , how lading ev'ry woe ! 

Each joy how fhort, how infincere J 

IL 

Turn around thy fearching eyes 

Thro' all the bright varieties ; 

And, with exafted care, 
Seleft from all the ftiining crowd. 
Some lading joy, fome fov'reign good. 

And fix thy wifh^s there. 

m. With 
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For fomething ftill unknown iHgK 
Beyond what ftrikes the touchy the car, the eye : 
Whence (hall I fcek, or how purfuc 
The phantom, that eludes my view. 
And cheats my fond embrace ? 

VIIL 
Thus, while her wanton coils fond pleafure ipread. 

By fenfe and paifion blindly led, 

» 

J thac'd the Syren thro* the flow'ry maze. 
And courted death ten thoufand ways : 
Kind heav'n beheld, with pitying eyes. 
My reftlefs toil, my fruttleis iighs ; 
And, from the realms of endleis day, 
A bright Immortal wing'd his way ; 
Swift as a fun -beam down he flew. 
And ftood difclos'd, effulgent to my vic\fr, 

IX. 

Food man, he cry'd, thy fruitlefs fearch forbear j 

Nor vainly hope, within this narrow fphere, 
A certain happinefs to find. 
Unbounded as thy wifh, eternal a^ thy mind ; 
In God, ih perfeft good alone, 

The anxious foul can find irepofe v 
Nor to a blifs beneath his^tTirone, 

One hour of full enjoyment owes : 
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' He, .only he, can fill each wide defire. 

Who to each wifh its being gave ; 
Not all the charms which mortal wiihes fire» 
Not all which angels in the fkies admire. 

But God's paternal fmile, can bid it ceafe to crave^ 
Him then purfue, without delay } 
He is thy prize, and virtue is thy w^y. 
Then to the winds his radiant plumes he fpread. 
And from my woad'ring eyes, more fwift than 
lightning, fled. 



* i> 



To HAPPINESS: An ODE. 

L 

TH E morning dawns, the ev'ning fhades 
Fair Nature's various face difguife \ 
No fcene to reft my heart perfuades. 

No moment frees from tears m^ eyes i 
Whatever once charm'd the laughing hour. 
Now boafts no more its pleafmg pow'r ; 
Each former objedt of delight, 
. Beyond redemption, wings its flight ; 
And, where, it fmil'd the darling of my fight^ 
Profpeds of woe and horrid phantoms rife. 

U. O 
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For fomething ftill unknown i figh» 
Beyond what ftrikes the touch, the car, the eye : 
Whence fliall I feek, or how purfue 
The phantom, that eludes nay view. 
And cheats my fond embrace ? 

VIIL 

Thus, while her wanton toils fond pleafure fpread. 

By fenfe and pafllon blindly led, 

J thac'd the Syren thro* the flow'ry maze. 

And courted death ten thoufand ways : 

Kind heav*n beheld, with pitying eyes. 

My reftlefs toil, my fruttlefs fighs ; 

And, from the realms of endleis day, J . 

A bright Immortal wing'd his way ; 

Swift as a fun-beam down he flew. 

And ftood difclos'd, effulgent to my vie\fr, 

IX. 

Food man, he cry*d, thy fruitlefs fearch forbear j 

Nor vainly hope, within this narrow fphere, 
A certain happinefs to find. 
Unbounded as thy wif^, eternal a^ thy mind ;• 
In God, ih perfeft good alone. 

The anxious foul can find r^pofe ^ 
Nor to a blifs beneath his tTirone, 

One hour of full enjoyment owes : 
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- He, .only he, can fill each wide defire. 

Who to each wifh its being gave ; 
Not all the charms which morul wiihes fire. 
Not all which angels in the fkies admire. 

But God's paternal fmile, can bid it ceafe to crave^ 
Him then purfue, without delay } 
He is thy prize, and virtue is thy w^y. 
Then to the winds his radiant plumes he fpread^ 
And from my wondVing eye9, more fwift than 
^ lightning, fled. 



To HAPPINESS: An ODE. 

I. 

TH E morning dawns, the evening fhades 
Fair Nature's various face difguife i 
* No fcene to reft my heart perfuades. 

No moment frees from tears m^ eyes : 
Whatever once charmed the laughing hour. 
Now boafts no more its plcafing pow'r 5 
Each former objeft of delight, 
. Beyond redemption, wings its flight ; 
And, where, it fmil'd the darling of my fight^ 
Profpeds of woe and horrid phantoms rife. 

U. O 
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n. 

O Happiness ! Imtnortal Fair, 

Where does thy fubtil eflence dwell ? 

Doft thou relax the Hermit's care. 
Companion in the lonely cell ? 

Or, doft thou on the funny plain 

Infpire the reed, and chear the fwain ? 

Or, fcornful of each low retreat^ 

On fortune's favour doft thou wait ; 

And, in the gilded chambers of the great, 
Frotraft the revel, and the pleafure fwell ? 

III. 

Ah me ! the Hermit's cell explore ; 

Thy abfence he, like me, complains ; 
While murm'ring ftreams along the Qiort, 

Echoe the love-fick Ihepherd's ftrains : 
Nor, where the gilded domes alpire, 
Dcign'ft thou, O Goddefs ! to retire : 
Though there the loves and graces play. 
Though wine and mufic court thy ftay ; 
Thou fly'ft, alas ! and who can trace thy way, 

Or fay what place thy heav'nly form contaiins ? 

IV. If 
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If to mankind I turn iny view^ 

Flattcr'd with hopes of fecial joy j 

Rapioe and blood * mankind purfue. 
As God had form'd them to deftroy. 

Difcord, at whofe tremendous view 

HelJ quakes with horror ever new^ 

No morie by endlefs night depreft. 

Pours all her venom thro' each breaft; 

And, while deep groans and carnage is inCreas'd, 
Shiiles grim, the rifing mifchief to enjoy« 

V. 
Hence, hence, indignant turn thy cyeffi 

. To itiy dejefted foul I faid i 

See, to the Ihade Euanthe flies. 

Go, find EuAiiTHE in the fhade : 

Her angel-form thy fight (hall charm. 

Thy heart hes angel-goodnefs warm ; 

There, fhall no wants thy fteps purfue. 

No wakeful care contra£t thy brow ; 

Mufic each found, and beauty evVy view^ 

Shall ev'ry fenfe with full delight invade* 

F VI. Exulting 

* This Ode was written in the year 1745; 
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VI. 

Exulting in the charming tboughtt 
Thither with hafty fteps I preis j 
And, while th' iacbanung maid I fought, 

« 

Thank*d hpay'n for all my paft diftrcfs : 
Increafing hope* my journey chcar'd. 
And now in reach the Wife appeared j 
Grant this fole boom O fate ! I cry'd ; 
Be all thy other gif(9 detiy^d, 
In«this (hail all my wifhes be fupply'd ; 

And fare a lore like mine deferves no lefa, 

VII. 
In vain, aiasf in rain my pra/r. 

Fate mixM the accents with the wind ^ 
Th* illufive form diJEfoly'd in air. 

And left my foul to grief refign'd r 
As far from all my hopes ibe flies. 
As deeped feas from loftieft (kies : 
Yet, ftill, on fancy deep impreft. 
The fad, the dear ideas reft ^ 

m 

Yet ftill the recent forrow hcav?s my breaft. 

Hangs black o'er life, and preys upon my mind,. 

VIII. Ah! 



/ 
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VIII. 

Ah ! Goddeis, fcarce to mortak known, 

Who with thy fhadow madly ftray. 
At length frorja heav'n, thy facred throne. 

Dart through my foul one chearful ray ; 
Ah ! with fome facred lenient art. 
Allay the anguifh of my heart ^ 
Ah ! teach me, patient to fuftaia . 
JLiife's various (tores of grief and pain % 
pTy^ if I thus prefer my pray'r in vain, 

£k>on let me iind thee in eternal day. 



On 
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III. 

With toil amafs a mighty ftorc 

Of glowing ftones, or yellow ore ; 

plant the fields with golden grain. 

Crowd with lowing herd* the plain^ 

Bid the marble domes afcend. 

Bid the pleafant view extend, 

Streams and groves and woods appear. 

And fpring and autumn fill the year : 

Sure, thefe are joys, full, permanent, fincere 5 

Sure, now each boundlefs wifli can afk no more* 

IV. 

Dn rofes now reclin'd, 

I languifh into reft ^ 
No vacuum in my mind. 

No cr^vjqg wifh pnbleft ; 
But ah ! in vain. 
Some abfent joy ftill gives me pain. 

By toys elated, or by toys deprcft. 

V. 

What melting joy can fpoth my grief ? 

What balmy plpafure yield my Tpul rplief ? 

'Ti$ 
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'Tis found ; the blifs already warms, 
SunV. in love's perfuafive arms» 

Enjoying and enjoy'd : 
To tafte variety qf charms 

Be ev'ry happy hour employ'd, 

VI. 

As the fpeedy moments roll. 

Let fome new joy confpire 5 
Hebe, fill the rofy bowl ; 

Orpheus, tune the lyre ; 
To new-born rapture yrake the foul. 

And kindle young defire : 
While, a beauteous choir around. 
Tuneful virgins join the found. 
Panting bofoms, fpeaking eyes. 
Yielding fmHes, and trembling fighs : 
Thro* melting error let their voices rove, 
And trjice th' inchanting maze of harmony and love* 

VIL 

Still, ftill infatiate of delight 

My wifties open, as my joys increafc : 
What now fhall flop their reftlefs flight. 
And yield them kind redrefs ? 

For 
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IIL 

With toil amafs a mighty ftore 

Of glowing ttones, or yellow ore ; 

plant the fields with golden grain. 

Crowd with lowing herd* the plain^ 

Bid the marble domes afcend. 

Bid the pleafant view extend, 

Streams and groves and woods appear. 

And fpring and autumn fill the year : 

Sure, thefe are joys, full, permanent, fincere 5 

Sure, now each boundlefs wilh can aflc no more. 

IV. 

Dn rofes now reclin'd, 

I languifh into reft 5 
No vacuum in my mind. 

No craving wilh pnbleft ; 
But ah ! in vain, 
Some abfent joy ftill gives me pain. 

By toys elated, or by toys depreft. 

V. 

What melting joy can fpoth my grief? 

What balmy plpafurcr yield my fpul relief? 

Tis 
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^Tis found ; the blifs already warms, 
Sun]^ in love's perfuafive arms» 

Enjoying and enjoy'd : 
To tafte variety qf charms 

Be ev'ry happy hour employ'd, 

VI. 

As the fpeedy moments roll. 

Let fome new joy confpire 5 
Hebe, fill the rofy bowl 5 

Orpheus, tune the lyre 5 
To new-born rapture yrake the foul. 

And kindle young defire : 
While, a beauteous choir around. 
Tuneful virgins join the found, 
Panting bofoms, fpeaking eyes, 
Yielding fmrles, and trembling fighs : 
Thro' melting error let their voices rove, 
And trjLce th' inchanting maze of harmony and love. 

VIL 

Still, ftill infatiate of delight 

My wi&es open, as my joys increafc : 
What now fliall ftop their reftlefs flight. 
And yield tbem kind redrefs ? 

For 
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III. 

With toil amafs a mighty ftore 

Of glowing ttones, or yellow ore ; 

plant the fields with golden grain. 

Crowd with lowing herd* the plain* 

Bid the marble domes afcend. 

Bid the pleafant view extend, 

Streams and groves and woods appear. 

And fpring and autumn fill the year : 

Sure, thefe are joys, full, permanent, fincere ; 

Sure, now each boundle(s wilh can aflc no more. 

IV. 

Dn rofes now reclin'd, 

I languifh into reft 5 
No vacuum in my mind. 

No craving wilh pnbleft ; 
But ah ! in vain. 
Some abfent joy ftill gives me pain. 

By toys elated, or by toys depreft. 

V. 

What melting joy can fpoth my grief? 

What balmy plpafure; yield my Tpul relief? 
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^Tis found 5 the blifs already warms, 
Sun]^ in love's perfuaiive arms» 

Enjoying and enjoy'd : 
To tafte variety qf charms 

Be ev'ry happy hour employed, 

VI. 

As the fpeedy moments roll. 

Let fome new joy confpire 5 
Hebe, fill the rofy bowl 5 

Orpheus, tune the lyre 5 
To new-born rapture yrake the foul. 

And kindle young defire : 
While, a beauteous choir around. 
Tuneful virgins join the found, 
Panting bofoms, fpeaking eyes, 
Yielding fmrles, and trembling fighs : 
Thro' melting error let their voices rove, 
And trjLce th' inchanting maze of harmony and love. 

VII. 

Still, ftill infatiate of delight 

My wi&es open, as my joys increafc : 
What now fliall ftop their reftlefs flight. 
And yield tbem kind redrefs ? 

For 
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IIL 

With toil amafs a mighty ftore 

Of glowing ftones, or yellow ore ; 

Plant the fields with golden grain. 

Crowd with lowing herd* the plain* 

Bid the marble domes afcend. 

Bid the pleafant view extend, 

Streams and groves and woods appear. 

And fpring and autumn fill the year : 

Sure, thefe are joys, full, permanent, fincere 5 

Sure, now each boundlefs wiih can aflc no more. 

IV. 

Dn rofes now reclin'd, 

I languifh into reft j 
No vacuum in my mind. 

No craving wilh pnbleft ; 
But ah ! in vain. 
Some abfent joy ftill gives me pain. 

By toys elated, or by toys depreft. 

V. 

What melting joy can fpoth my grief? 

What balmy plpafure yield my Tpul relief? 
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^Tis found ; the blifs already warms, 
Sun]^ in love's perfuaiive arms» 

Enjoying and enjoy'd : 
To tafte variety qf charms 

Be ev'ry happy hour employ'd, 

VI. 

As the fpeedy moments roll. 

Let fome new joy confpire 5 

< 

Hebe, fill the rofy bowl 5 

Orpheus, tune the lyre 5 
To new-born rapture yrake the foul. 

And kindle young defire : 
While, a beauteous choir around. 
Tuneful virgins join the found, 
Panting bofoms, fpeaking eyes, 
Yielding fmHes, and trembling fighs : 
Thro' melting error let their voices rove, 
And trjLce th' inchanting maze of harmony and love. 

VII. 

Still, ftill infatiate of delight 

My wi&es open, as my joys increafc : 
What now fliall ftop their reftlefs flight. 
And yield tbem kind redrefs ? 

For 
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III. 

With toil atnafs a tnighty ftore 

Of glowing (tones, or yellow ore j 

plant the fields with golden grain. 

Crowd with lowing herd* the plain% 

Bid the marble domes afcend. 

Bid the pleafant view extend, 

Streams and groves and woods appear. 

And fpring and autumn fill the year : 

Sure, thefe are joys, full, permanent, fincere ; 

Sure, now each boundlefs wilh can aflc no more. 

IV. 

Dn rofes npw reclined, 

I languifh into reft ; 
No vacuum in my mind. 

No craving wilh pnbleft : 
But ah ! in vain, 
Some abfent joy ftill gives me pain. 

By toys elated, or by toys depreft. 

V. 

What melting joy can fpoth my grief ? 

Yfh^i balmy pl^fure yield my Tpul relief ? 
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^Tis found ; the blifs already warms, 
Sun]^ in love's perfuaiive arms» 

Enjoying and enjoy'd : 
To tafte variety qf charms 

Be ev'ry happy hour employed, 

VI. 

As the fpeedy moments roll. 

Let fome new joy confpire 5 
Hebe, fill the rofy bowl 5 

Orpheus, tune the lyre 5 
To new-born rapture yrake the foul. 

And kindle young defire : 
"While, a beauteous choir around. 
Tuneful virgins join the found. 
Panting bofoms, fpeaking eyes. 
Yielding fmrles, and trembling fighs : 
Thro' melting error let their voices rove, 
And tr jLce th' inchanting maze of harmony and love, 

VII. 

Still, ftill infatiate of delight 

My wi&es open, as my joys increafe : 
What now fliall ftop their reftlefs flight, 

V 

And yield tbem kind redrefs ? 

For 
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For fomething ftill unknown f figh» 
Beyond what ftrikcs the touch, the car, the eye : 
Whence ihall I fcek, or how purfue 
The phantom, that eludes my view. 
And cheats my fond embrace ? 

VIIL 
Thus, while her wanton toils fond pleafure {pread. 
By fenfe and paflion blindly led, 
I cliacM the Syren thro* the flow'ry maze^ 
And courted death ten thoufand ways : 
Kind heav'n beheld, with pitying eyes, 
^y reftlefs toil, my fruitlcfs fighs ; 
And, from the realms of endlefs day, 
A bright Immortal wing'd his way ; 
Swift as a fun-beam down he flew. 
And flood difclos*d, effulgent to my viev^, 

IX- 

Fopd man, he cry*d, thy fruitlefs fearch forbear j 

Nor vainly hope, within this narrow fphere, 

A certain happinefs to find. 

Unbounded as thy wifh, eternal a^ thy mind : • 

In God, ih perfeft good alone, 

The anxious foul can find repofe v 

Nor to a blifs beneath his ^tlirone. 

One hour of full enjoynient owes : 

We* 
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He, .only he, can fill each wide defire. 

Who to each wiih its being gave ; 
Not all the charms which mortal wiihes fire. 
Not all which angels in the fkies admire. 

But God's paternal fmile, can bid it ceafe to crave^ 
Him then purfue, without delay § 
He is thy prize, and virtue is thy w^y. 
Then to the winds his radiant plumes he fpread. 
And from my woad'ring eye3, more fwift than 
' lightning, fled. 



To HAPPINESS: An ODE. 

I. 

TH E morning dawns, the evening ihades 
Fair Nature's various face difguife \ 
No fcene to reft my heart perfuades. 

No moment frees from tears m^ eyes i 
Whatever once charm'd the laughing hour. 
Now boafts no more its pleafing pow'r ; 
Each former objedt of delight. 
Beyond redemption, wings its flight \ 
And, where, it fmil'd the darling of my lights 
Profpeds of woe and horrid phantoms rife. 

U. O 
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IIL 

Your paint that idle hearts controuls } 
Your fairy nets for feeble fouls^ 

By partial fancy wrought ; 
Your Syren voice, your tempting air. 
Your borrowed vifage falfely fairy 

With me av^il you nought. 

Let evVy charm that wakes defirc. 
Let each infnaring art confpire ; 

Not all can hurt my reft : 
Touch'd by * Ithuriel's potent fpear. 
At once unmalk'd the fiends appear. 

In native blacknefs dreft. 



The fpeaking glance, the heaving breaft, 
The cheek with lilies ting'd and rofy dye 5 

Falfe joys, which ruin all who tafte. 

How fwift they fade in reafon's piercing eye ! 



IV. Seeft 



* See Paradise Lost, BooklV. verT. 810. 
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IV. 

Seed thou yon taper's vivid ray, 
Which emulates thie blaze of day, 

DifFufing far its light ? 
Tho* it from blafts (hall ft'and fecure, 
Time urges on the deftin'd hour^ 

And, io ! it finks in night. 

Such is thy glory, fuch its date, 
Wav'd by the fportiVe hand of fate^ 

A while to catch our view : 
Now bright to heav*n the blaze afpires^ 
Then fudden from our gaze retires. 

And yields to wonders new. 

Like this poor torfch, thy haughty airs. 

Thy (hort^livM fplendor on a puflF depends 5 

And, foon as fate the ftroke prepares, 

The flalh in dull: and naufeous vapour ends^ 

H On 
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X 

On the Refinements inMetapbificalPbilofophyi 

An O D E. 

I. 

FALSE wifdom, fly, with all thy * owls i 
The duft and cobwebs of the firhools 
For me have charms no more : 
The grofs Minerva of our days. 
In mighty bulk my Icarn'd i* Effays 
Reads joyful o'er and o*er* 

IL 

Led by her hand a length of time, 

Thro* fenfe and nonfenfe, profe and rhyme^ 

I beat my painful way \ 
Long, long revolv'd the myftic pago 
Of many a Dutch and German Sage, 

And hop'd at laft for day. 

IILBuf, 



r 

• Formerly the bird of Minerva, but by the moderns-a* 
fcribed to Dulness. 

-f The Author, like others of greater name, had formerly 
attempted to demonflrate matters of fad a frlorL 
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HI. ^ 

But, as the ntole, hid under ground. 
Still works rxiort d^rk as more profound, 

So all rny toils were vain : 
For truth and fenfe indignant fly^ 
As far as ocean from the Iky, 

From all the formal traip. "* ^ 

- IV. 

The * Stagerite, whofe fruitful quill 

O'er free-born nature lords it ftill, 
- Suftain'd by form and phrafc 
pf dire portent and folemn found. 
Where meaning feldom can be found, 
-From me fhall gain no praife. 

V. . . 
But you, who would be truly wife. 

To nature's light unveil your eyes, 

Her gentle call chty : 

She leads by no falfe wand'ring glare. 

No voice ambiguous ftrikes yqur ear. 

To bid you yainly ftray. 

VI. Not 

• Aristotle, inventor pf Syllogifins, and as fuch only, 
iXkentioned here. 
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VL 

Not in the gloomy c«ll reclufe. 

For noble fieeds or gen'rous views. 

She bids us watch the night ; 
Fair virtue fhines, to all difplay'd, . . 
Nor afks the tardy Scbpolman*s aid. 

To teach us what is right 

VII. 

Pleafure anjj pain Ihe fets in view. 

And which to fhun, and which purfue, 

Inftrufts her pupil's heart : 
Then, leSier*d Pride, fay, what thy gain. 
To made, with fo much fruitlefs pain. 

Thy ignorance with art ? 

VIII. 

Thy ftiff grimace and awful ton^ 

An idiot's wondef move alone ; 

And, fpite of all thy rules, 

The wife in ev'ry age conclude, 

What * Pyrrho taught, and f Pf ume renew^, 

" That Dogmatifts are fools." 

IX. The 

• Author of Scepticifm, 

f Authpr of a Treat ife on Human Nature. 
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IX. 

The gamefler*s hope when doom'd to lofc. 
The joys of wine, the wanton's vows, 

The faithlefs calm at lea. 
The courtier's word, the crowd's applaufe^ 
The Jefuit's faith, the fenfc of la^s. 

Are not more falfe than thee. 

■ 

X. 
Bled he ! who fees, without ilirpri^. 

Thy various fyftems fall and rife^ 

As fhifts the fickle gale ; , 

While all thqir utmoft force exert. 
To wound the foe's unguarded part, 

And all alike prevail. 

XL 

Thus (facred * Bards of yqre have fung) 

High heav'n with martial clamours rung. 

And deeds of mort^ wrath 5 
When cranes and pygmies glory fought. 
And in the fields of aether fought. 

With mutual wounds and death. 

XllUt} 

• See Homer. 
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XII. 
Let Legions Tons, mechanic throng { 

Thtir J^UogiJiic war protoDg^ 

And reafon's empire boaft : ^ 

Infhrin'd in deep congj^nial glootn^ 
Eternal wrangling be their doom. 

To truth and nature loft ! 

XIII. 

Amus'd by fancy^s. fleeting fire, 

L,et * Malebranche ftiH for ^ruth inquire. 

And rack his aching fight : 
While the coy goddcfs wings her way. 
To fcenes of uncrejted day^ 

AbforbM in dazzling ligbr. 

XIV. 
With firmer ftep and graver guife, 

Whilftf Lo<^J^E ^^ confcious triumph tries, . 
Her dwelling to explore •, 

Swift 

f He thought the mediiim, by which fenfible perception^ 
Vrere conveyed to us, wa^ God ; in whofe efience trnth was 
*feen> as in a mirror. 

f His account of virtue differs not much from that of the 
Leviathan* 
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4 

Swift (he eludes his ardent chace, 
A ihadow courti hk fond embrace^ 
Which * HoBBis carefs'd before; 

xr. 

JLctt DoDWELL vifixh the Fdabmjow^ 
To ftrip of energy dnrine 

" The heav*n-defccndcd foul ; . 
The feft offenfe let X Berkley fcoroi 
And both on borrowed pinions borne^ 
Annihilate the whole. 

XVI. 

In Academic vales retir'd, 

With Plato's lonyt and heautj fir^df 

My fteps let candour guide ; 
By tenets vain unprepofleft, 
Thofc lawlefs tyrwts df the breaft, 

OflFspring of zeal and pride ! 

xvn. Of, 



* Author of the lad xnentiofied piece ; who denied the 
diftin£lion between vice and virtae^ and affirmed power 
and right to be the fame. 

\ He attempted to prove the Natural Mortality of the 
Soul, and quoted the Fathers in favour of his opinion. 

X Author of Dialogues on the Noa-canftence of Matter. 
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XVII. 

Or, while thro' fields and woods I ftray, 
Would * Ashley's genius dirt a ray. 

And all my foul inflame ; 
Creation, f and her bounteous laws, 
Her order fix'd, her glorious caufe^ 

Should be my fav'rite theme. 



To 



* Author of the CbaraSeriftich. 

f The Authors intention will be ill uiderllood, if he is 
thought here to recommend univerfal fcepticifm ; for which 
teafon, he may, with all decorum, declare what authors add 
fentiments he approves. The philofophy ufeful to man con- 
fiftsy not in abftrad and uncertain propofitions, but^ being 
deiigned to regulate his condud^ and afcertain his happinefi, 
muft not only be founded on his nature, but comprehend all 
die principles of an adive and percipient being* 



I . 
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To Mrs. R- 



On the Death of a promifing I nf ant t 

An ODE. 



f. 

WHILE, touch'd with all thy tender pain. 
The mufes bteathe a mournful ftrain> 
O ! lift thy languid eye ! 
O ! deign a calm aufpicious ear y 
The mufe fhall yield thee tear for tear, 
' And mingle figh with figh* 

II. 

Not for the ^hrdcian bardj whofe lyre 
Could rocks and woods with foul infpire. 

By jealous fury (lain. 
While murm'ring on his trembling tongue 
EuRiDicE imperfedl bung. 

The nine could more complain^ 

«*• 

I tIL Ah 1 
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III. 

Ah ! fay, harmonious lifters, fay : 
When fwift, to pierce, the lovely prey. 

Fate took its cruel aim ; 
When langiri(h*d ev'ry tender grace. 
Each opening bloom that ting'd his face. 

And pangs convuls'd his frame : 

IV. 

Say, could no fong of melting woe 
Revoke the keen determined blow. 

That dimm'd his fparkling eye ? 
Thus rofes oft, by early doom, 
Robb'd of their blufh and fweet perfume. 

Grow pale, recline, and die. 

V. 

Pale, pale and cold the beauteous frame ! 
Nor falient pulfe, nor vital flame, 

A mother's hopes rcftorc : 
In vain keen anguifli tears her breaft. 
By ev'ry tender mark exprtft. 

He lives, he fmiles no more ! , 



VI. Such 
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VI. 

Such is the fate of human kind ; 
The faireft form, the brighteft mind. 

Can no exemption know : 
The mighty mandate of the iky, 
** That man when born begins to die,'* 

Extends to all below. 

VII. 

In vain a mother's pray*rs afcend. 
Should nature to her forrows lend 

The native voice of fmart ; 
In vain would plaints their force eflay 
To hold precarious life one day, 

Pr fate's dread hand avert. 

VIIL 
FixM as the rock that braves th6 main, 
Fix*d as the poles that all fuftain. 

Its purpofe (lands fecure : 
The humble Hynd who toils for bread. 
The fceptred hand, the laurel'd head. 

Alike confcfs its powV. 

IX. Since 
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IK. 

Since time began, the ftream of woes 
Along its rapid current flows ; 

Still fwells the groan profound : 
While age, re-echoing ftill to age, 
Tranfmits the annals of its rage. 

And points the recent wound,: 

X. 

Whjen human hopes Ibblimeft tow*r, 
<:i^hen, wanton in th* excefs of poW*r, 

The tyrant throws them down 5 
^ht orphan early robb'd of aid, 
The widowed wife, the plighted maid, 
. His fable triumph crown, 

XI. 

At length to life and joy return ; 
Man was not deftin'd ftill to mourn, 

A prey to en^lefs pain : 
Heav'n's various band, the heart to form, 
With blifs and anguifli, calm and ftorm, 

Piverfifies the fcene : 



XII. Buf 
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XII. 

But liides with care< froip human eyes. 
What blifs beyond this profpe6t ]ics j 

LeR we, with life bpprcft. 
Should grieve its burden tocndure^ 
And, with excurfion premature, 

Pprfue eternal reft. 

]From difappointment, grief, and care, 
jpfom ev^ry pang of fliarp defpair. 

Thy chamier wings his way 5 
And, while new fcenes his bofom fire. 
He learns to ftrike the goldcfn lyre. 

And heaven refounds l)is Jay. 

XIV. 

Lo ! where his facred reliques lie, 
Jmmortal guardians from the Iky 

Their filver wings difplay 5 ' 

Till, bright emerging from the tomb. 
They rife to heav'n, their deftin'd home, 

And hail eternal day. 

An 
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An ODE. 

t 

Written when Sick. 

A^ Prime of life ! O taftc of joy t 
^^ Whither (b evly ido you fly ? 
Scarce half your tranficnt fweetnefs known^ 
Why are you vaniih'd ere full blown ? 

The beauteous progeny of fpring. 
That tinge the zephyr's fragrant wing. 
Each tender bloom, each fhortliv'd flowV, 
Scitl flourifh till their deftin'd hour : 
Tour winter too, too foon will come. 
And chill in death your vernal bloom. 

Ok my wan cheek the colour dies, • 
Suffus'd and languid roll mine eyes ; 
Cold horrors thrill each (ick'ning vein; 
Deep broken fighs my bofom (train \ 
' The falient pulfe of health gives o'er. 
And life and pleafure are no more. 



To 
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To HE A L T H: 



An ODE. 



MO T H E R of all human joys, 
Rofy.cheeks, and fparkling eyes ; 
In whofc train, for ever gay^ 
Smiling Loves and Graces play : 
If complaints thy (bul can move. 
Or mufic charm, the voice of love ! 
Hither, Goddcfs, ere too late. 
Turn, and flop impending fate. 

Over earth, and fea, and fky. 
Bid thy airy heralds fly ; 
With each balm which nature yields. 
From the gardens, groves, and fields. 
From each flowV of varied hue, 
From each herb that fips the dew. 



From 
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From each tree of fragrant bloom. 
Bid the gales their wings perfume % 
And, around fair Celia's head. 
All the mingled incenfe fhed : 
Till each living fweetnefs rife. 
Paint her cheeks, and arm her eyes. 
Mild as ev'ning's humid ray. 
Yet awful a:s the blaze of day. 

Celia if the fates reftore. 
Love and beauty weep no more t 
But, if they fnatch the lovely priztf. 
All that's fair in Celia dies. 



To 
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To a Little Girl whom I had offended i 

An ODE. 

Written at Twelve Years of Age. 

I 

iTT O W long fhall i attempt in vain 
•*- -■• Thy fitiiles, my angel, to regain ? 
I'll kifs your hand, Til weep, TU kneel : 
Will nought, fair tyrant^ reconcile ? 

That gold-finch, with her painted wings, 
Which gayly looks, and fweetly fings % 
Thati and* if aught I have more fine. 
All, all, my charmer, fhall be thine. 

When next Mamma (hall prove fevcre, 

ni interpofe, and, fave my dear. 

Soften, my fair, thofc angry eyes, 

Nor tear thy heart with broken fighs : 

Think, while that tender breaft they ftrain. 

For thee what anguiih I fuftain« 

K ' Shovlu 



{ 
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# 

Should but thy fair companions view, 
How ill that frown becomes thy brow j 
With fear and grief in ev*ry eye. 
Each would to each, aftonilh*d, cry, 
Heav'ns ! where is all her fwectnefs flown ! 
How ftrange a figure now fhe's grown ! 
Run, Nancy, let us run, left we 
Grow pettifh aukward things as (he. 

•Tis done, 'tis done ; my cherub fmiles. 
My griefs fufpends, my fears beguiles : 
How the quick pleafure heaves my breaft ! 
Ah ! ftill be kind, and YH be bleft ! 



To 



F 
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To L E S B I A. 

Tranflated from Catullus. 

' I ^ H O* four loquacious age reprove, 

■*" Let us, my Lesbia, live for love : 
For, when the Ihort-liv'd funs decline. 
They but retire more bright to fliine : 
But we, when fleeting life is o'er. 
And light and love can blefs no more; 
Are ravilh'd from each dear delight, 
To fleep one long eternal night. 
Give me of kifles balmy (lore. 
Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand more ; 
Still add ten thoufand doubly fweet ; 
The dear, dear number ftill repeat : 
And, when the fum fo high (hall fwell. 
Scarce thought can reach, or tongue can tell ; 
Let us on kiffcs kifles crowd. 
Till number fink in multitude ; 
Lefl: our full blifs fliould limits know. 
And others, numbering, envious grow. 
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A TRAl^SL/^TION of 
An Old Scots SONG. 



SINCE robb'd of all that charm'd my vicw^ 
^ Of all my foul e'er fancied fair. 
Ye fmiling native fcenes, adieu ! 
With each delightful objedl there. 

Ye vales, which to the raptur'd eye 
Difclos*d the flow'ry pride of May ; 

Ye circling hills* whofe fummits high 
Blufh'd with the morning's earliell ray : 

Where, heedlefs oft }iow far I ftray'd. 

And pleas'd my ruin to purfue % 
I fung my dear, my cruel maid : 

Adiei} for ever ! ah ! adieu ! 

Ye dear aflbciates of my breafti 

Whofe hearts with fpeechlefs fprrow fwell ; 

^nd thou, with hoary age oppre^ 

Pear author of my life, farewel ! ' 

For 
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For mc, alas ! thy fruitlefs tears. 

Far, far remote from friends and home. 

Shall blaft thy venerable years. 

And bend thee pining to the tomb. 

Sharp afc the pangs by nature fclr. 

From de^r relations torn away ; 
Yet (harper pangs my vitals melt. 

To bopelefs love a deftin'd prey ; 

i 

While fhe, as angry heav'n and main 
Deaf to the helplefs failor's pray*r. 

Enjoys my foql-confuming pain. 

And wantons with my deep defpair. 

From curfed gold what ills arife ! 

What horrors life's fairprofpeft ftainl 
Friends blaft their friends with angry eye§. 

And brothers bleed by brothers flaiiv 

« 

From curfed gold I trace my woe j 

Could I this (plendid mifchief boaft, 

Nor would my tears unpiticd flow, 

Nor wqi)ld my fighs in air be lofl. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! when a mother's cruel care 
NursM me an infant on the bread. 

Had early fate furpris'd me there. 
And wrapt me in eternal reft : 

Then had this breaft ne'er learn'd to beat, 
ft 

And tremble with unpitied pain ; 

Nor had a maid's relentlefs hate. 

Been, ev'n in death, deplor'd in vain. 

Oft, in the pleafing toils of love. 

With ev'ry winning art I try'd , 

To catch the coyly fluttering dove. 
With killing eyes and plumy pride : 

But, far on nimble pinions borne 

From love's warm gales and flow'ry plains. 
She fought the northern climes of fcorn, 

Where ever-freezing winter reigns. 

Ah me ! had heav'n and flie prov'd kind. 

Then full of age, and free from care. 

How bleft had I my life refign'd, 

, Where firft I breath'd this vital air ! 

But, 
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Bur, fmce no flatt'ring hope remains^ 

Let me my wretched lot purfue : 
Adieu, dear friends, and native fcenes. 

To all, but grief and love,' adieu ! 



S O N G : 

To the Tune of the Braes of.Ballandyne. 

I 

I. 

"O ENEATti agreen ffiadc, a lovelyyoung fwain 
•*-' One ev'ning reclin'd, to difcover his pain ; - 
So fad, yet fo fweetly he warbled his woe. 
The winds ceas'd to breathe, and the fountains to flow: 

Rude winds, with compaffion. could hear him com* 
plain i 

YetCHLOE, lefs gentle, was deaf to his ftrain. 

II. 

How happy, he cry'd, ray moments once flewf 
Ere CHtOE's bright charms firft flalh'd in my view : 

Thefe 
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Thcfc eyes then with pleafure the dawn could furvey v 
Nor ftnird the fair morning more chearful than they:, 
Nbw fcenes of diftrefs pleafe only my fight ; 
Vm tortur'd in pleafufe, and languilh in lights 

III. 
Through changes in vain relief I purfae i . 
AH, all but confpire my griefs to renew : 
From funftiine to zephyrsi and fllades we repair j 
To funfliine we fly from too piercing an air : 
But lovers ardent fever burns always the fame ; 
No winter can cool it, no fummer inflame^ 

ly. 

But fee! the pale moon all clouded retires; 
The breezes grow cool, not Strephon's defires: 
1 fly from the dangers of temped and wind. 
Yet nourifli the madnefs that preys on my mind. 
Ah wretch ! how can life thus merit thy care. 
Since Jengthning its moments, but lengthens defpair? 



Thb 
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The RAVISH'D SHEPHERD. 

A S O N G. 

I. 

A 2 U R E dawn, whofe cheerful ray 

^ *■ Bids all nature's beauties rife. 
Were thy glories doubly gay, 

What art thou to Chloe's eyes ? 
Boaft no more thy rofy light. 
If Chloe fmile thee into night* 

II. 

Gentle Spring, whofe kind return 

Spreads difFufive pleafure round. 
Bids each breaft enamourM burn, 

And each flame with blifs be crowned j 
Should my Chloe leave the plain, 
Fell winter foon would blaft thy reign. 

III. 

Ev'ry charm, whofe high delight 

Senfe enjoys, or foul admires j 
All that ardour can excite. 
All excited love requires, 

ft 

All that heav'n or earth call fair, 

View Chloe's face, and read it there. 

L A 
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A PASTORAL SONG. 

SANDY, the gay, the blooming fwain. 
Had lang frae love been free ; 
Lang nnade ilk heart that fill'd the plain 
Danc^ quick with harmlefs glee. 

As biythfomc lanribs that fcour the green. 

His mind was unconflrain'd j 
Nac face could eveij fix his cen, 

Nae fang his ear detain'd. 

Ah ! lucklefs youth f a fhort-liv'd joy 

Thy cruel fates decree ; 
Fell tods (hall on thy lambkins prey. 

And love mair fell on thee. 

'Twas e'er the fun exhal'd the dew, 

Ae morn of chearful May, 
Forth GiRzy walk*d, the flowVs to view, 

A flow'r mair Iwect than they ! 

Like 
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Like fun-beaiDs fheen her waving locks i 

Her ecn like flars were bright 5 
The rofe lent bluihes to her cheeky 

The lily pureft white. 

Jimp was her wafte, like feme tall pine * 

That keeps the woods in awe ; 
Her limbs like iv'ry columns turn'd. 

Her breafts like hills of fnaw. 

t 

V 

Her robe around her loofely thrown. 

Gave to the lhepherd*s een 
"What fearlefs innocence would (how i 

The reft was all unfeen. 

He fix*d his look, he figh*d, he quak*d. 

His colour wept and came ; 
Dark grew his een, his ears refound. 

His bread was all on flame. 

Nae mair yort glen repeats his fang. 

He jokes, ^nd fmiles nae mair ; 

Unplaited now bis cravat hung, 

Undreft his chefnut hair. 

To 
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To him, how lang the ihorreft night 1 

How dark the brighteft day ! 
Till, with the (low confuming fire, 

His life was Worn aw^y. 

Far, far frap fhepherds and their flocks, 

Oppreft with care, he leaned ; 
And, in a mirky, beachen ibade. 

To hills and d^les thus plean'd : 

At length, my wayward heart, return. 

Too far, alas ! aftray : 
Say, whence yoq caught that bitter fmar^, 

Which works me fuch decay. 

Ay me ! 'fwas Love, 'twas Girzy's charms, 

That firft began my woes 5 
Could he fae f^fr, or Ihe fae fair* 

Prove fuch relcni;lpfs foes \ 

Fierce winter nips the fw^eteft flow'r 5 

Keen lightning rives the tree ; 

Bleak mildew taint? the faireft crop, 

And love has blaft^d ni^, 

SagaciQU3 
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Sagacious hoynds the foxes chace ; 

The tender lan^bkins they ; 
Lambs follow clofe their mother ewes. 

And ewes the bloonis of May. 

Sith a' tljat live, with a' their migh^ 

Some dear delight purfue 5 
Ceafe, ruthlefs ipaid ! to fcorn the hearc 

That only pants for you^ 

Alas ! for griefs, to her unkep*d. 

What pity can I gain ? 
And (hould (he ken, yet love refufcj^ 

Could that redrefs my pain ? 

tome, death, my wan, my frozen bride, 

Ah ! clofe thofe wearied eyes : 
But death the h^ppy ftill purfues, 

Still from the wretched flies. 

Could wealth avail ; what wealth is mine 

Her high-born mind to bend ? 

Her's are thofe wide delightful plains. 

And her's the flocks I tend. 

Wh^? 
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What tho% whene'er I tun'd my pipe. 

Glad fairies heard the founds 
And, clad in freiheft April green^ 

Aft tript the circle round : 

l^reaky landward clown, thy dinfotw fttd^ 
And brag thy (kill nae mair : 

Can ought that gtes na Girzy joy^ 
Be worth thy lighted: care f 

Adieu ! ye harmlefs fportive flocks ! 

Who now your lives (hall guard \ 
Adieu ! my faithful dog, who ofc 

TJie plea(ing vigil (har'd : 

AdieUy ye plains, and li^t, anes fweet^ 

Now painful to my view : 
Adieu to life, and thou, mair dear. 

Who caus*d my d(5ath \ adieu ! 



On 
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On the Death ofSTELLAt 
A PASTORAL* 

Infcrib'd to her Sifter. 

See on thofe ruhy lips the trembling breathy 
^hofe cbeeh mw faded at the hlaft of, death : 
Cold is that breajl which warmed the world before % 
And thofe love- darting eyesfhall roll no more. 

F0PE« 

NO W purple ev'ning ting'd the blue fcrcne. 
And milder breezes fann'd the verdant plain } 
Beneath a blafted oak's portentous (hade. 
To fpeak bis grief, % peofive fwaio ^u laid : 
Birds ceas'd to warble at the mpurnful found ; 
The laughing landfkip fadden'd all around : 
For S^ejlla's fate he bre^th'd his tuneful moan» 
Love, . beauty, virtue^ mourn your darling gone ! 

O thou ! by ftronger ties than blood ally'd. 

Who died to pleafure, when a * fitter dy'd ; 

Thou 

/ 

\ 

♦ Mrs. M'CuLLOCH, a Lady diflingoifhed for every per- 
ibnal grace and qualification of aind^ which could adorn 
li«r fex and nature* 
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on 



Thou living image of thofe charms wc loft. 
Charms which exulting nature once might boaft t 
Indulge the plaintive mufe, whofe fimple ftrain 

m 

Repeats the heart-felt anguifh of the fwain : 
ForST£LLA's fate thus flowM his tuneful moan. 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ! 

Are happinefs and joy for ever flecj. 
Nor haunt the twilight grove, nor funny glade ? 
Ah ! fled for ever from my longing eye ; 
With Stella born, with Stella too they die : 
Die, or with me your brightefl image moan ^ 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ! 

SwfifiT to the thirfty tongue the cryftal ftreatn. 
To nightly wand*rers fwcet the morning beam ; 
Sweet to the withered grafs the gentle (how'r j 
To the fond lover fweet the nuptial hour ; 
Sweet fragrant gardens to the labVing bee. 
And lovely Stella once was heav'n to me : 
That heav*n is faded, and thofe joys are flown, 
lLo\et beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ! 
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Ah ! where is now that form which charm'd my fight ? 
Ah ! where that wifdom, fparkling heav*nly bright ? 
Ah ! where that fweetnefs like the lays of fpring. 
When breathe its flow*i:i§, and all its warblers fing ? 
Now fade, ye flow*rs, ye warblers, join my moan 5 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gOne.! 

Ah me ! tho* winter dcfolate the field, 
Again fhall flow'rs their blended odours yield ; 
Again ihall birds the vernal feafon hail," 
And beauty paint, and mufic charm the vale : 
But {he no more to blefs me fhall appear s 
No more her angel voice enchant my ear ; 
No more her angel fmile relieve tny moan : 
Love, beauty, vfttue, mourn your darling gone I 

He ceasM ; for mighty grief his voice fuppreft, 
Chiird all his veins, and (Iruggled in his breaft i 
From his wan cheek the rofy tinfture flies 5 
The luftre languilh'd in his clofing eyes : 
Too foon Ihall life return, unhappy fwain 1 
If, with returning fenfe, returns thy pain. [mo^h . 
Hills, woods, and ftreams, refound the fhepherd's 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ? 

M A 
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A PASTORAL: 

Infcribed to EUANTHE. 

TT THILST I rehearfe unhappy Damon's lays, 

' " At which his fleecy charge forgot to grazc^ 

With drooping heads and griev'd attention, ftood, 

Nor frifk'd the green, nor fought the neighboring 
flood; 

EfTentlal Sweetnefs ! deign with me to flray. 

Where yon clofe copes exclude the heat of day 5 

Or where yon fountain murmurs foft along, 

Mixt with his tears, and vocal to his fong ; 

There hear the ftd relation of his fate, 

And pity all the pains thy charms create. 

Close in th* adjacent fhade, concealed from view, 
I ftaid, and heard him thus his griefs purfue. 

Awake, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian flrain ; 
Mild gleams the purple evening o*er the plain y 
Mild fan the breezes, mild the watery flow, 
And heav'n and earth an equal quiet Know i 

With 
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With eafe the fliepherds and their flocks arc blcft. 
And ev'ry grief, but mine, confents to reft. 

Awake, my mufe, the foft Sicilian ft rain ; 
Sicilian numbers may delude my pain : 
The thirfty field, which fcorching heat devours. 
Is ne'er fupply'd, tho* heav'n defcend in IhowVs : 
From flowV to flow'r the bee ftill plies her wing, 
Of fweets infatiate, tho* Ihe drain the fpring : 
Still from thofe eyes love calls their liquid ftore. 
And, when their currents fail, ftill thirfts for more,, 

Awake, my mufe ! the fo^c Sicilian ftrain : 

Yet why to ruthlefs ftorms fhould I complain ? 

Deaf ftorms and death itfelf complaints may move, 

. But groans are mufic to the tyrant Love, 

O Love ! thy genius and thy force I know. 

Thy burning torch, and pcftilential bow : 

From fome fermented tcmpeft of the main. 

At once commenced thy being, and thy reign ; 

]Nurs*d by fell harpies in fome howling wood, 

Inur'd to flaughter, and regal'd with blood : 

Relentlefs mifchief ! at whofe dire command, 

A mother ftain'd with filial blood her hand : 

Curft 
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purft boy ! curft mother ! which moft impious, fay. 
She who could wound, or he who could betray f 

Awake, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian ftr^in ; 
From love thofe fighs I breathe, tbofe plagues fuftaiji. 
Why did I firft Euanthe*s charms admire, 
Blefs the foft fmart, and fan the growing fire ? 
Why, happy ftill my danger to conceal. 
Could Ino ruin fear, till fure to feel ? 
So ieeks the fwain by night his doubtful way. 
Led by the infidious meteor's fleeting ray ; 
Still on, attracted by th* illufive beam, 
• Jie tempts the faithlefs marfh, or fatal ftream : 
Away with fcorn the laughing Daemon flies, 

■ 

While fliades eternal feal the wretch's eyes. 

Awake, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian fl:rain ; 
Ah ! can no laft, no darling hope remain, 
Round which my foul with all her ftrength may twine. 
And, tho' but flattered, call the treaCure mine ? 
Wretch ! to the charmer's fphere canfl: thou afcend. 
Or dar'ft thou fancy fhe to thine will bend ? 
3ay, fhall the chirping grafliopper aflume 
The varied accent, and the foaring plume ; 

Pi: 
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Or fhall that oak, the talleft of his race, 

( 

Stoop to his root, and meet yon (brub's embrace ? 

Awake, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian ftrain ; 
Thofe pallid cheeks how long fhall forrow (lain ? 
Well I remember, O my foul ! too well. 
When in the fnare of fat^ I thoughtlefs fell : 
Hurt by a fall, flie fought the diftant fliade, 
Whe^-e, led by love or deftiny, I ftray'd : 
There, from the nymphs retir'd, deprefs'd (he lay^ 
To unremitting pain a fmiling prey : 
Ev'n thep I faw her, as an angel, bright ; 
I faw, I lov'd, I perifh'd at the fight -, 
I figh'd, I blulh'd, I gaz'd with fixM furprife. 
And all my foul hung raptur'd.in my eyes. 

Forbear, my mufe ! the fpft Sicilian ftrain j 
Which heav*n beftow;5, and art refines, in vain : 
What tho' the heav'n-born mufe my temples (hade 
With wreaths of fame, and bays that never fade ? 

What tho' the Sylvan powVs, while I complain, 

> 

Attend my flocks, and patronize my ftrain ? 
On me my ftars, not gifts, but ills beftow ; 
And all the change I fgel, js change of woe. 

But 
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But fee yon rock projefted o'er the^ main, 
Whofe giddy profpeft turns the gazer's brain z 
Objeft is loft beneath its vaft profound. 
And deep and hoarfe below the furges found : 
Oft, while th' unthinking world is loft in fleep. 
My fable genius tempts me to the fteep ; 
In fancy's view bids endlefs horrors move, 
A barren fortune, and a hopelefs love. 
Life has no charms for me ; why longer ftay ? 
I hear the gloomy mandate, and obey. 
What ! fall the viftim of a mean defpair. 
And crown the triumph of the cruel fair ? 
No, let me once fome confcious merit fhow. 
And tell the world, I can furvive my woe. 

Forbear, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian ftrain : 
Fool ! wretched fool ! what frenzy fires thy brain ? 
See, choak'd with weeds, thy languid flow'rs recline, 
Thy ftieep unguarded, and unprop'd thy vine. 
At length recall'd, to toil thy hands inure. 
Or weave the balket, or the fold fecure. 



What thp' her cheeks a living blulh difplay, 

Pure a$ the dawn of heav'n's unclouded day ; 

Tho* 
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Tho* love from ev'ry glance an arrow wings. 
And all the mufes warble, when ihe fings ? 
Forbear, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian ftrain j 
Some nymph, as fair, a fprightlier note may gain : 
There af e who know to prize more genuine charms. 
Which genius brightens, and which virtue warms : 
Forbear, my mufe ! the foft Sicilian ftrain ; 
Some nymph, as fair, may fmile, tho' Ihe difddn. 



The plaintive SHEPHERD: 
A PASTORAL ELEGY. 

Eheu ! quid volui mifero mibi ? floribus aufirum 
Perditus^ et liquidis immifi fontibus apros, 

ViRG. 

COLIN, whofelays the fhepherds all admire, 
For Phoebe long confum*d with hopelels fire 5 
Nor durft his tongue the hidden fmart convey. 
Nor tears the torment of his foul betray : 
But to the wildnefs of the woods he flies. 
And vents his grief in unregarded fighs : 
Ye confcious woods, who ftill the found retain^ 

Repeat the tuneful forrows of the fwain. 

And 
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And muft I perifh then, ah cruel maid ? 
To early fate, by love of thee^ betray*d ? 
And can no tender arc thy foul fubdue, 
Mci dying me, with milder eyes to view ? 
The flow*r that withers in its op'ning bloem, 
Robb'd of its charming dyes, and fweet perfume' ; 
The tender lamb that prematurely pines. 
And life's untafted joys at once refigns 5 
For thefe thy tears in copious tributes flow. 
For thefe thy bofom heaves with tender woe ; 
And canft thou then with tears their fate furvey. 
While, blafted by thy coldnefs, I decay ? 

And now the fwains each to their cots are fledi 
And not a warble echoes thro* the mead ; 
Now to their folds the panting flocks retreat, 
ScorchM with the fummer noon's* relentlefs heat : 
From fummcr's heat the ftiades a refuge prove ; 
But what can fliield my heart from fiercer love ? 
All- bounteous nature taught the fertile field, 
• For all our other ills a balm to yield ; 
But love, the fliarpefl: pang the foul fuftains^ 

Still cruel love incurable remains. 

Yet 



/ 
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Y^T, dear deftroycr ! yet my fufF 'rings hear t 
fey love's kind look^ and pity's facred tear, 
By the ftrong griefs that in my bofom roll. 
By all the native goodnefs of thy foul, 
Regard my bloom declining to the grave. 
And, like eternal Mercy, fmile and favei. 

What tho' no founding names my race adorri, 
Suftain'd by labour, and obfcurely born ? 
"With faireft flow'rs the humble vales are fpread, 
Whilft endlefs tempefts beat the mountain*s head. 
What tho* by fate no riches are my fliare ? 
Riches are parents of eternal care ; 
While, in tKe lowly hut and filent groVe, 
Conterft plays fmiling with her fitter love. 
What tho' no native charms my pcrfon grace, 
Nor beauty moulds my form, nor paints my face ? 
The fweeteft fruit may often pall the tafte. 
While floes and brambles yield a fafe repaft. 

V 

Ah ! prompt to hopCj forbear thy fruitlefs ftriin^ 
Thy hopes are frantic, and thy lays are vain. 
Say, can thy fong appeafe the ftormy deep^ 
Or lull th' impetuous hurricane afleep i 

N ^ Thy 



98 POEMS OR 

Thy numbers then her ftedfaft foul may move^ 
And change the purpofe of determined love^ 

Die, Colin, die, nor groan with life oppreft ; 
Another image triumphs in her breaft j 
Another foon {hall call the fair his own, 
And heav'n and fate feem pleas'd their vows to crown. 

Arise, Menalcas^ with the dawn arife : 
For thee thy Phoebe looks with longing eyes ; 
For thee the (hepherds, a delighted throng. 
Wake the foft reed, and hymeneal fong ; 
For thee the hafty virgins rob the fpring. 
And, wrought with care, the nuptial garland bring. 

Arise, Menalcas, with the dawn arife ; 
Ev*n time for thee with double fwiftnefs flies : 
Hours urging hours, with all their fpecd retire. 
To give thy foul w^hate^er it can defire. 

Yet, when the prieft prepares the rites divine. 

And when her trembling hand is clafp'd in thine, 

« 

Let not thy heart too foon indulge its joys ; 
But think on him whom thy delight deftroys ! 

. Thee 
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Thee too he lov'd ; to thee his fimple heart. 
With cafy faith and fondnefs breath'd its fmart : 
So fools their flocks to fanguine wolves refign. 
So truft the cunning fox to prune the vine. 
Think thou behold'ft him from fomc gaping wound 
Effufe his foul, and ftain with blood the ground : 
Think, while to earth his pale remains they bear. 
His friends with (hrieking fbrrow pierce thine ear ; 
Or, to fome torrent's headlong rage a prey. 
Think thou behold'ft him floating to the &a. 

» 

But now the fun declines his radiant head. 
And rifing hills projeft a lengthening fliade : 
Again to browze the green the flocks return. 
Again the fwains to fport, and I to mourn : 
1 homeward too muft bend my painful way. 
Left old Damoetas ftcrnly chide my ftay. 



DESI' 
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DBSIDERIUM LVTETIAEii 

From BUCHANNAN, 

« 

An Jllegorical PASTORAL, 

In which ht regrets his abfence from Paris j 

Imitated. 

WHILE far remote, thy fwain, dearCHLQE ! 
fighs, 
PeprivM the vital funfliine of thine eyes ; 
Seven fummcr heats already warm the plains ; 
Jn ftorms and fnow the fev'nth bleak winter reigns : 
Yet not feven years revolving fad and flow, 
JMor fummer's heats, nor winter's ftorms and fnow, 
Can caufe my heart a moment's refpite (hare 
from reftlefs love, and ever- waking care. 

Thee, when frqmheav'n defcendthe dewsof morn, 
^ To crop the verdant mead when flocks return; 
Thee, when the fun has compafs'd half his way, 

An^ darts around ynfufFerable day ; 

Thee, . 
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Thee, when the cv*ning» o*er the world difplay*d, 
Froqi rifing hills projefts a lengthening (hade j 
Thee ftill I fing, unwearied of my theme, 
Source of my fong, and objeft of my flame ! 
Ev'n night, in whofc dark bofom nature l^id 

r 

Appears one blank, one undiftinguifti'd (hade, 
Ev*n night in vain, with all her horrors, tries 
To blot thy lovely form from fancy's eyes. 

When fliort-liv'd flumbers,long invok'd, defeend. 
To footh each care, and ev'ry fenfe fufpend. 
Full to my fight once more thy charms appear ; 
Once more my ardent vows falute thine ear j 
Once more my anxious foul, awake to blifs, 
Feels, hears, detains thee in her clofe embrace : 
In fluttering, thrilling, glowing tranfport toft. 
Till fcnfe itfelf in keen delight is loft. 

From fleep I wake ; but oh ! how changed the 
fcene ! 
The charms illufive, and the pleafure vain ! 
The day returns ; but ah ! returning day, ^ 
When ev'ry grief but mine admits allay, 

' On 



/ 
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On thcfe fad eyes its glory darts in vain ; 
Its light reftor'd, rcftores my ibul to pain. 

The houie I fly, impcll*d by wild defpair,. 

As if my griefs could only find me there. 

Loft to the world, thro' lonely fields I rove ^ 

Vain wilh ! to fly from deftiny and love ! 

By wayward frenzy's reftlefs impulfe led. 

Through devious wilds, with heedlefs courfe, I tread : 

The cave remote, the duflcy wood explore. 

Where human ft^p was ne'er imprcft before : , 

And, with the native accents of dcfpair, ^ 

Fatigue the confcious rocks, and defcrt air. 

Kind Echo, faithful to my plaints alone. 

Sighs all my fighs, and groans to evVy groan. 

The dreams, familiar to the voice of woe. 

Each mournful found remurmur as they flow. 

* 
Oft on fome rock difl:raftcd I complain, 

Whifli hangs projedted o'er the ruffled main : 

Oft view the azure furges as they roll. 

And to deaf ftorms effufe my frantic foul. 

f Attend my forrows, O caerulean tide ! 

?* Ye blue-ey*d nymphs that thro' the billows glide, 

Ohl 



C( 
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** Oh ! waft me gently o*er your rough domain ; 
Let me at length my darling coaft attain ; 
Or, if my wifhes thus too much implore^ 
Shipwrecked and gafping let me .reach the fhott* 
While wafh'd along the floods I hold my way, 
*• To ev*ry wind and ev'ry wave a prey, 
^' Dear hope and love (hall be^r my finking frame^ 
*^ And unextinguifh'd keep the vital fiame.^ 

Oft to the haftning zephyrs have I faid : 
*' You, happy gales ! fhall fan my lovely maid. 
*' So n^ay no pointed rocks your wings deform ; 
*' So may your fpeedy journey meet no ftorm : 
*' As foft you whifpcr round my hcav!nly fair, 
^' Play on her breaft, or wanton with her hair ; 
«< Faithful to love, the tender meflage bcar^ 
<« And breathe my ^ndlefs forrows in her ear.** 

How oft rough Eurus have I afk*d in vain ! 
As with fwift wings he brulh*d the foamy main t 
•* Bleft wind ! who late my diftant charmer viewed* 
" Say, has her foul no other wilh purfu'd ? 
" With mutual fire, fay, does her bofom glow 5 
" Feels (he my wound, and pities flie my woe ? ** 

HiBDf 
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Heedless of all my tears, and all I fay, 
The winds, with bluftVing fury, wing their way* 
A freezing horror, and a chilling p^in. 
Shoots thro' my heart, and ftagnates ev*ry vein. 
No rural pleafures yield my foul relief ; 
No melting fliepherd's pipe cOnfoles my grief: 
The choral nymphs, that dancing ehear the plairr, 
And FaunSi tho' fweet their fong, yet fing in vaim 
Deaf to the voice of joy, my tortur'd mind 
Can only room for love and anguifh find : 
By thefe my foul and all its wiflics caught, 
Cin to no other objedl yield a thought. 

Lycisca, fkilful with her lyre to move 
Each tender wifh, and melt the foul to love : 
M E L AE N I s too, with cvVy fweetnefs crown*d, 
^ By nature form*d with evVy glance to wound : 
With emulation both my love purfuc. 
And both, with winning arts, my paffion woo. 
The frelheft bloom of youth their cheeks difplay ; 
Their eyes are arm'd with beauty's keeneft ray j 
Av'rice itfelf might count their fleecy ftore, 

(A pri2e beyond its wifh !) and pant no more. 

Mi 
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Me oft their dow'rs each gen'rous fire has told. 
An hundrdd playful younglings from the fold. 
Each with its dam ; their mothers promife more* 
And oft and long, with fecret gifts, implore. 
Me nor an hundred playful younglings move. 
Each with its dam ; nor wealth can bribe my love ; 
Nor ail the griefs th' imploring mothers fhow ; 
Nor all the fecret gifts they would bellow ; 
Nor all the tender things the nymphs can fay 5 
Nor all the foft defires the nymphs betray. 

As winter to the fpring in beauty yields. 
Languor to healthy and rocks to verdant fields ^ 
As the fair virgin's cheek, with rofy dye 
Blufliing delight, with lightning arm'd her eye. 
Beyond her mother's faded form appears, 
Mark'd with the wrinkles and the fnow of years \ 
As beauteous Tweed, and wealth-importing Thames 
Flow each the envy of their country's ftreams : 
So, loveliefl: of her fex, my heav'nly maid 
Appears, and all their fainter glories fade. 

Melaenis, whom love's foft inchantments arm^ 
Replete with charms, and confcious of each charm, 

O Oft 



I 
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Oft on the glafly ftream, with raptur'd eyes* 

Surveys her form in mimic fweetncfs rife 5 

Oft, as the waters pleas'd refled her face, 

Adjufts her locks, and heightens evVy grace : 

Oft thus fhe tries, with ail her tuneful art. 

To reach the foft accedes of my heart. 

" Unhappy fwain, whofe wilhes fondly ftray, 

** To flow-confuming fruitlefs Bres a prey ! 

" Say, will thofe fighs and tears for ever flow 

«* In hopelefs torment, and determined woe ? 

«' Nature, indulgent to our fields as thine, 

•' The mellow apple yields, and purple vine : 

*• Thofe too thou lov'ft ; their free enjoyment fharc 

** Nor plant vain tedious hopes, and reap dcfpair." 

Me oft Lycifca^ in the feftive*train. 
Views, as fhe lightly bounds along the plain r 
Straight, with diffcmbled fcorn, away fhe flies 5 
Yet flill on me obliquely turns her eyes : 
While, to the mufic of her trembling firings, 
Amidft the dance fweet warbling, thus fhe fings : 
" No tears the jufl revenge of heav'n can move ; 
'* HeavVs jufl revenge will punifh flighted love. 

" I've 
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*• IVe feen a hontfman, adive as the morn, 
" Salute her carlicft blufti with founding horn 5 
" Purfue the bounding ftag with opening cries, 
" And flight the timid hare, his eafy prize : 
" Then, with die fctting fun, bis hounds rcftrain j 
" Nor bounding ftag, nor timid hare obtain. 
" IVe feen the fportfman latent nets difplay, 
•* To catch the feachcr'd warblers of the fpray 5 
" Defpife the finch that fluttcr'd round in'air, 
" And court the fweeter linnet to his fnare : 
^' Yet weary, cdd, fuccefslcls, leave the plain ; 
" Nor painted finch, nor fwectcr linnet, gain. 

I 

*' IVe feen a yotith the poliffi'd pipe admire, 
" And fcorn the fimple reed the fwains infpire : 
** The fimple reed yet chears each tuneful fwain ; 
*' While ftill unbleft the fcorner pines in vain. 
** Thus righteous heav'n chaftifes wanton pride, 

ft 

*' And bids intemperate infolence fubfide." 

Thus breathe the am'rous ny mphs their fruitlefs pain 
In ears impervious to the fofteft ftrain. 
But firft with trembling lambs the wolf fhall graze • 
Firft hawks with linnets join in focial lays ; 

Firft 
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Firft fhall the tiger's fanguine third expire. 
And ticn'rQUS fawns the lion fierce admire ; 
Ere, with her lute Lycifca taught to charm. 
This deftin'd heart ere foft Melaenis warm. 
jFiril fhall the finny nation leave the flood. 
Shadows the hills, and birds the vocal wood ; 
The winds fhall ceafe to breathe, the flreams to flow ^ 
Ere my defires another objefl: know. 
This infant bofbm, yet in love untaught, 
From Chloe firfl the pleafing ardor caught : 
Ch^oe fhall flill its faithful empire claim, 
Its firfl: ambition, and its lateft aim ! 
Till ev'ry wifh and ev'ry hope be o'er. 
And life and love infpire my frame no more* 



P H I L A N- 
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Argument, 

Tbe fuhjeH propofed. Jddrefs to Mifs H — y. Ge- 
neral reflexions infpir^d by the fubjeSy and previous 
to it. The fcene opens with a profpe£i of Mrs. 
M nV funeral folemnity : and changes to the 

untimely fate of a beautiful yduth^ fon to Mr. J — s 
H — LL, whofe early genius^ quick progreJs~in learn- 
ings and gentle difpojitions^ infpired his friends 
with the higheft expeBations of his rip& attainments. 
Tr an/it ion to the death of Dr. J— s H — y Pbyfi- 
cian : hii charaBer as fuch : the general f of row oc- 
caftoned ^ his fate : his character as a friend^ as 
particularly qualified to footh diftrefs ; as a Gentle- 
fnan ; as an hufband ; as a father : his lofs conft- 
dered in all tkefe relations ^ particular fy a^fujfained 

' hy Mifs H — Y :' her tender care of him during his 
ficknefs defcribtd. The piete cmcittdes wttb an apo^ 
theoJiSf in imitation of VirgilV Daphnis, 

I. 

A Swain, whofe foul the tuneful nine inflame. 
As to his weftern goal the fun declin'd. 
Sung to the lift'ning fhades no common theme 5 
While the hoarfe breathings of the hollow wind. 
And deep refounding furge in concert joined. 

Deep was the furge, and deep the plaintive ibng, 
"While all the folemn fcene in mute attention hung. 

JifOR 
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Nor thou, fair vidim of fo juft a woe \ 
The* ftill the pangs of nature fwell thy hearty 
Difdain the faithful mufe ; whofe numbers flow 
Sacred, alas ! to fympathetic fmart : 
For in thy griefs the mufes claim a part ^ 

*Tis all they can, in focial tears to mourn, 
, And deck with cyprefs wreaths thy dear paternal 

The fwain began, while confcious echoes round 
Protraa to fadder length his doleful lay. 
Roll on, ye ftreams, in cadence more profound : 
Ye humid vapours, veil the face of day : 

O'er all the mournful plain 

Let night and forrow reign : 
For * Pan indignant from his fields retires, 

Ooce haunts of gay delight ; 

Now every fenfe they fright, 

Refound with ihrieks of fate, and blaze with funVal 

fires. 

11. 

What tho' the radiant fun and clement fky 

Altjernate warmth and Ihow'rs difpenfe below ; 

Tho' 

* God of Arcadia, who peculiarly prefides over rural life. 
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Tho* fpring prcfages to the careful eye. 
That autumn copious with her fruits fhall glow ? 
For us in vain her choiceft bleffings flow : 
To cafe the bleeding heart, alas ! in vain 
Rich fwcUs the purple ^ape, or waves the golden 
grain. 

What fummer-breeze, on fwifteft pinions born. 
From fate's relentlefs hand its prey can fave ? 
What fun in death's dark regions wake the morn. 
Or warm the cold recefles of the grave ? 
Ah wretched man! whofe breaft fcarce learns to 
heave 
With kindling life ; when, ere thy bud is blown, 
feternal winter breathes, and all its fwcets are gone- 

Thou all-enliv'ning flame, intenfely bright ! 
Whofe facred beams illume each wandering fphere. 
That thro* high l>eav'n reflefts thy trembling light, 
Condufting round this globe the varied year 5 

As thou purfu'ft thy way. 

Let this revolving day, 

Deep 
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beep tiAg*d with confcious gloom, roll flow along: 

in fable ponxp array'd. 

Let night difFufe her (hade. 

Nor fport the chearlefs hind, nor chant the vocal 
throng; 

III. 

Scarce, from the ardor of the mid-day gleanl^ 
Had panting nature in the cool relpir*d ; 
Scafce, by the margin of the filver ftream. 
Faint fung the birds in verdant copes retir'd ; 

■s 

Scarce, o'er the thirfty field with fun-lhine fir'd. 
Had ev'ning gsrles the fportive wing eflay'd^ 
When founds of hopclcfs woe the filcnt fcene invadc4 

SopHRONiA, long for ev*ry virtue dear 
That grac'd the wife, the mother, or the frieodj 
Deprived of life, now prcfsM the mournful bier, 
In fad proceffion to the tomb fuftain'd. 
Ah me ! in vain to heav'n and earth complained 
With tender cries her num'rous orphan train \ 
The tears of wedded love profufe were Ihed in vain. 

P For 
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For her, was grief on cv'ry face imprefs'd ; 

4 

For her, each bofom heav*d with tender fighs : 

An huiband late with all her virtues blefs'd^ 

And weeping race in fad ideas rife : 

For her deprefe'd and pale. 
Your charms, ye Graces, veil. 

Whom to adorn was once your chief delight : 

Ye vhtues all deplore 

Your image, now n^ more. 

And* Hymen quench thy torch in tears and endlefs 
night. 

IV. 

Nor yet thefc difmal profpefts difappear. 
When o'er the weeping plain new horrors rife, 
And louder accents pierce each frighted ear. 
Accents of grief imbitter*d by furprize ! 
Frantic with woe, at once the tumult flies. 
To fnatch Adonis walh'd along the ftream. 
And all th* extended bank re-echoes to his name, 

Rang'd on the brink the weeping matrons ftand,. 

The lovely wreck of fortune to furvey. 

While o*er the flood he wav*d his beauteous hand. 

Or 

* God of marriage. 
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Or in convulfive anguifh ftruggling by* 
By flow degrees they view'd his force decay^ 
In fruidefs efforts to regain the fhott : 
They view'd and mournM his fate : O heaven 1 they 
could no more. 

Ye * Najads, guardians of the fatal flood, 
"Was beauty, fweetnefs, youth, no more your care ? 
For beauty, fweetnefs, youth, your pity woo*d. 
Powerful to charm, if fate could learn to fpare. 

Stretched On cold earth he lies 5 
^ ' While, in his clofing eyes. 
No more the hcav*n-illumin'd luftre (hines 5 

His cheek, once nature's pride^ 

With blooming rdfes dy'd, 
To unrelenting fate its op'ning bluih refigns. 

Pear haplefs youth ! what felt thy mother's heart, 
When in her view thy lifelefs form was l^d ? 
. Such anguifh when the foul and body part. 
Such agonizing pangs the frame invade. 

Was 

* River goddeffes. 
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Was there no hand, fhe cry'd, my child to aid 3 
Could heav'n and earth unmov'd his fall furvey, 
Nor from th' in&tiate waves redeem their lovely 

PiD I for this my tend*reft cares employ. 
To nourilh and inftru6t thy early bloom ? 
Are all my riling hopes, my promised joy, 
Extinft in death's inexorable gloom ? 
No more fhall life thofe faded charms relume. 

Dear rip'ning fweetnefs ! funk no more to rife ! 

Thee nature mourns^ like me, with fond maternal 
eyes. 

ft 

FoRTUNi? and life, your gifts how inlecure ! 

4 

How fair you promife ! but how ill perform ! 
Like tend?f fruit, they^perjfli premature, 
Scorch'd by the beam, or whelm'd beneath the ftorm, 

For thee a fate more kind. 

Thy mother's hopes affign'd, 
Th^n thus to fink in early youth deplor'd j 

But late thou fled'ft my fight. 

Thy parentis dear delight ! 
And art tboii to my arms, ah ! art thpu thus reftor'd I 

Sever? 
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VI. 

Seveiie thofe ills *, yet heavier ftill impend. 
That wound with livelier grief the fmarting foiri : 
As, ere the long-collciaed ftorm defcend, 
Red lightnings flafh, and thunder (hakes the pole ; 
Portentuous, folemn, loud its murmurs roll : 
While from the futyefl: field the trembling hind 
Views inftant ruin threat the labours of mankind- 

For fcarce the bitter figh and deepening groaa 
In fainter cadence died away in air. 
When, lo ! by fate a deadlier (hafc was thrown. 
Which open'd ev'ry fource of deep defpair : 
As yet our fouls thofe recent forrows fhare. 
Swift from th* adjacent field Menalcas flies. 
While grief impels his fteps, and tears bedew his 
eyes» 

Weep on, he cry'd, let tears np meafure, know ; 

Hence from fhofe fields let pleafure wing her way : 

Ye Ihades, be hallow*d from this hour to woe ; 

No more with fummer's pride, ye meads, be gay. 
Ah ! >yhy, with fweetnefs crown'd, 
Should fummer fmile around ? 
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Philanthes now is numbered with the dead : 
Young health, all drownM in tears, 
A livid palenefs wears; 

I)im arc her radiant eyes, and all her to(t% fade. 

Him bright * Hygeia, in life's early dawn, 
Thro' nature's fav'rice walks with tranfport led. 
Thro' woods umbrageous, or the op'ning lawn. 
Or where frefh fountains lave the flow'ry mead : 
There fummer's trcafurcs to his view difplay'd. 
What herbs and flow'rs ialubrious juice beftow. 
Along the lowly vale, or niQttnt4in's arduous broW« 

The paralytic nerve his art confefs'd. 
Quick-panting afthma, and confumption pale : 
Corrofive pain he foften'd into reft, 
And bade the fever's rage no more prevail 
Unhappy art ! decreed at laft to fail. 
Why lingered then thy (alutary powV, 
Nor from a life fo dear repell'd the deftin'd hour f 

Your griefs, Q love and friendfhip, how fevere I 
When high to heav'n his ibul purfu'd her flight \ 

Your 
? Paoghterof ^scuLAPjus, and gpd,dcfsQf health. 
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Your moving plaints ftill vibrate on xny car. 
Still the fad vifion fwims before ray fight. 

0*er all the mournful fcene, 

Incpnfolable pain, 
In evVy various form, appcar'd exprefs'd : 

The tear-diftilHng eye. 

The lohgi deep, broken figh, 
DiffoIv*d each tender foul, and heav'd in evVy breaft. 

VIIL 

Such were their ^oes, and oh! howjuft, how due! 

What tears could equal (uch immenfe diftrefs ? 
Time, cure of lighter ills, mull ours renew,* 
And years the fenfe of what we lofe increafe* 
From whom fball now the wretched hope redrefs ? 

l^eligion where a nobler fubjcft find, 

So favoured of the (kies, fo dear to human kind ? 

Fair friendlhip, fmiling on his natal hour, 

The babe feledled in her facred train ; 

She bade him round difFufive bleflings fliowV, 

And in his bofom fix'd her fav'rite fane, 

In glory thence how ftrong, yet how ferene, 

Her vital influence fpread its cbearing rays ! 

Worth felt the genial beam, and ripen'd in the blaze^ 

As 
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As lucid ftreams refrefb the fmiling plain. 
Opening the flow'rs that 6n their borders grow ; 
As grateful to the herb, defcending rain. 
That flirunk and withered in the folar glow : 

So, when his voice was heard, 

Affliftion difappear*d •, 
Pleafure with ravifli'd ears imbibed the found 5 
Grief with its fweetnels fboth'd^ 
Each cloudy feature fmooth'd. 
And ever-waking care forgot th' eternal wounds 

IX. 

Such elegance of tafte, fuch graceful eafe^ 

Itifus'd by heav'n, thro* all his manners (hone ^ 

In him it feem*d to join whatever could pleafe. 

And plan the full perfe&ion from its own : 

He^other fields and other fwains had known. 

Gentle as thofe of old by * Phoebus taught, 

When polifh'd with his lute, like him, they (poke 

and thought. 

Thus 

♦ He was faid to polilh the fwains, when, in revenge for 
forging the bolt which killed his fon, he flew the CvcLOPa, 
and was doom'd to keep the Hocks of Admetus. 



r 
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Tfaus form'd alike to blefs, and to be blcfs'd. 
Such heav'nly graces kindred graces found ; 
Her gentle turn the fame, the fame her tafte, 
With equal worth, and equal candour crown'd : 
Long may (he fearch creation's ample rou'rid, 
The joys of fuch ,a friendlhip to explore 5 
But, once in him expir'd, to joy {he lives no more* 

As nature to her works fupremely kind. 
His tender foul with all the parent glow*d ; 
On all his race, his goodnefs unconfin'd, 
One full exhauftlefs ftream of fondnefs flow'd 5 

Pleas'd as each genius rofe 

New profpefts to difclofe, 
To form the mind, and raife its gen'rous aim ; 

His thoughts, with virtue warm'd, 

At once infpirM and charm'd 5 

His looks, his words, his fmiles transfused the facred 
flame. 

« • 

Say ye, whofe minds for long revolving years 
The joys of fweet fociety have known, 
Whofc mutual fondnefs ev*ry hour endears, 

Q Whofe 
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I • 

Whofe paios, vhofe pleafures. and whofkfoixU, ait me i 
O ! fay, for you can ju^gp, and you alone. 
What ang^iih pierc'd his widow'd confort's he^rtj 
When from her diB^rpr felf for ever doom'd to part. 

His children to the fcene of death repair. 

While more than filial forrow bathes their eyes ^ 

His fmiles indulgent, his paternal care. 

In fadly-pleafing rccolleftion rjfe : 

But youngDoRiNDA, with difting^i{h'd (ighs, 

EflFufing all her foul in foft regret, 

Seems^ while flie mourns his lofs, to fh^re a fa- 
ther's fate. 

Whether the day its wonted courie renewed, ' 
Or mid- night vigils ¥^apt the world in (hade. 
Her tender tailc afliduous fhe purfu'd. 
To footh his anguifb, or his wants to aid -, 

To foften evVy pain. 

The meaning look explain. 
And fcan the forming wiih ere yet exprefs'd : 

The dying father fmil'd 

With fondnefs on his child. 

And, when his tongue was mute, his eyes her good- 

nefs blefs^d. 

At 
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XI. 

At length, fair mourner I ceafe thy rtfing woe : 

Its objed ftill furviving feeks the ikies. 

Where brighter funs in happier clinjates glovr. 

And ampler fcenes with heightening charms furprife : 

There perfedt life thy much lov'd fire enjoys. 

The life of gods, exempt from grief and pain. 

Where in immortal breafts immortal tranfports 
reign, 

Ye mourning fwains, your loud complaints forbear ; 

Still he, the Genius of our green retreat. 

Shall with benignant care our labours cheaf. 

And banifh far each fhock of adverfe fate i 

Mild funs and gentle ihow'rs on fpring ihall wait^ 

His hand with cv*ry fruit Ihall autumn ftore : 

Jn heav'n your patron reigns, ye fhcpherds, weep 
no more. 

Henceforth his pow*r Ihall with your*LARES join, 

To bid your cots with peace and pleafure fmile ; 

To bid difeafe and languor ceafe to pin9» 

And 

• Domeftic gods. ^ 
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And fair abundance crown each rural toll : 
While birds their lays refumc, 
And fpring her annual bloom* 

Let verdant wreaths his facred tomb adorn ; 

To him, each rifing day. 

Devout libations pay : 

In heav*n your patron reigns, no more, ye (hepherds, 
mourn. 



The 
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The WISH: 



An elegy. 



To URANIA 



. « 



1 

Felices ter^ et ampUus^ 

^os irriipta tenet copula^ nee m^lis 
Divulfus querimoniis 

Supretna citius folvet amor die. HoR. 

T E T others travel, with inceffant pain, 
■*— ' The wealth of earth and ocean to fecure 5 
Then, with fond hopes) carefs the precious bane ; 
In grandeur abjeft, and in affluence poor. 

But foon, too fpon, in fancy's timid eyes. 

Wild waves Ihall roar, and conflagrations Ipread 5 

While bright in arnis, and of gigantic fize. 

The fear-form'd robber haunts the thorny bed. 

Let ipe, ip dreadleft poverty retired. 
The real joys of life, unenvied, ftiare : 

Favoured by love, and by the mufe infpir'd, 
I'll ylel^ to wealth its jealoufy and care. 

On 
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Qn rifiog ground, the profpe6t to command, 

Unting'd with fmoak, where vernal breezes bloWji 

In rural neatnefs let my cottage ftand ; 

Here wave a wood, and there a river flow. 

Qft from the neighboring hills and paftures round. 
Let (heep with tendet bleat falute my ear i 

Nor fox infidious haunt the guikle/s ground^ 
Nor man purfue the trade of m^irder near : 

par hence, kind ht^^n \ €xpel the favage trafa, 
Inuf 'd CO blood, and eager to de&torf ; 

Who pointed fteel with recent (laughter ffain. 
And pbce in groans ^nd death (heir cruel joy« 

- Yc powVs of focial life ?nd tender fong f 
To you dievoted fhall my fields remain ; 
Jiere undifturbM the peaceful day prolong^ 
Nor owA a fmar t but love's delightful pain. 

^or you, my trees f^all wave their leafy fhadc ; 

For you, my gardens tinge the lenient air 5 

por you, be autumn's bluftiing gifts dilplay -d. 

And a|I th^t nature yields of fweet or fair. 

But,' 
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Bur, O ! if pljiinits, which loire and grief inipire^ 
In hp^v'nly bre^ could e'er compaflioa find. 

Grant mf« s^h ! grant my bei»rt'$ Aipremie defire^ 
And teach my df ar Urania to be kind. 

For her» bl^)i^ fadiie& cloud^^ my brtghteft day } 
For her, in tears the mid-night vigils rol| | 

For her, cold horrQrs njclt my powVs away, 
And chill th^ living vigour of my ibul. 

Beneath hfr fcorneach youthful ardor dies. 
Its joys, its wiftic$, and its hope^, expire $ 

In vain thie fields of fcie^ce tempt my eyes ; 
In vain for iq^ th^ ^lufe^ ftriog the lyre. 

O ! let her oft my humble dwelling grace. 

Humble no more if there ihe deign to fhine 1 

For heav*n, unlimited by time or place. 

Still wait$ on god-like worth and charms divine« 

Amid the cooling fr^raqce of the morn, 

How fweet with her through lonely fields to dray! 

Her charms the lovelieft landlkip ihall adorn. 

And add new glories to the riAng day. 

With 
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With her, all nature fhines in heightened bloorh y 
The filver ftreiam in fweecer mufic flows ; - 

Odours more rich the fanning gales. perfume ; 
And deeper tin£kures paint the fpreading rofe. 

With her, the (hades of night their horrors lofe, 
Itj deepeft filence charms if (he be by ; 

Her voice the mufic of the dawn renews^ • 
Its lambent radiance (parkles in her eye. 

Howfweet, with her, in wifdom's calm recefe, 
Ta brighten foft defire with wit refin'd ! 

Kind nature's laws with facred-AsHLEY trace. 
And view the faireft features of the mind \ 

Or borne on Milton's flight, as heav*n, fublimc. 
View its full blaze in open profpeft glowj * 

Blefs the firft pair in Ei^n's happy clime. 
Or drop the human tear for endlefs woe. 

And when, in virtue and in peace grown old. 
No arts the languid lamp of life reftore; 

Her let me grafp with hands convuls'd and cold. 
Till cv'ry nerve relax'd can hold no more :• 



Long 
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Long, long on her my dying eyes fufpend. 

Till the laft beam fhall vibrate on my fight 9 
Then foar where only greater joys attend. 
And bear her image to eternal light. 

r 

Fond man, ah ! whither would thy fancy rove ^ 
'Tis thine to languifh in unpitied fmart ; 

*Tis thine, alas ! eternal fcorn to prove. 

Nor feel one gleam of comfort warm thy heart. 

But, if my fair thi^ truel law impofe, 
Pleas'd, to her will I all my foul refign. 

To walk beneath the burden of my woes. 
Or fink in death, nor at my fate repine« 

Yet when, with woes unmingled and fincere^ 
To earth's cold womb in filence I defccnd ^ 

Let her, to grace my obfequies, appear, '• 

And with the weeping throng her forrows blend* 

Ah ! no ; be all her hours with pleafure crown'd, 

And all her foul from ev'ry anguilh free : 

Should my fad fate that gentle bofom wound, 

The joys of heav'n would be no joys to me- 

R On 
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On the Death of Mr. P P £ ; 
An EL tor. 

Poets tbmfilves mufi falU like tbofe tbeyfung 5 
Deaftbt praU^d ear^ dHd mutt the tuneful tongue i 
Ev^n be^ wbofefoul now melts in mournful lays^ 
Sballjbortly want tbe getirous tear be pays. 

Pope's Unfortunate Lady. 

WH I L E yet I fcarce awake from dumb furprize. 
And tepid ftreatnfc profiifely bathe my eyes \ 
While foul-diiObiviiig fighs faiy boibm ftriih^ 
And all my being finks opprefs*d with pain } 
Deign yoo, whofe fouls, tike mine^aie form'd tokhow 
The nice poetic fenfe of blifs and woe ; 
To <hofe fdd accents deign a pitying ear i 
Strong bfr dUt* ibrmw> aft the caufe fevtre. 

O PePS, what tears thy t>bfequtes atttod f 

Britain a bard deplores,, mankind a friend : 

For thte, their daWing-, WefeJ) th* Atmian choif , 

Mute the foft volte, unfti^ung thfe tuneful lyre : 

For tbee, tht trirtHous attd tbe fage fhall movif n, . 

And virgin SMtoWs bathe thy (itiS^ vltti : . 

One 
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One veil of gfjicf o*<r he^v^n and earth be thrown. 
And vice and envy flaunt in fmiles alone. 
Ere while depref$'d Ja abje4): duft tbey lay^ 
Nor with their hideous foFQis alFf onted 4^7 i 
While thy gr^at genius^ in their tortured fight, 
Placed truth and virtue cloatfc^d with heav'niy lights 
Now pleas'd, to open funlbine they return. 
And o'er the fare exult which xHhers niourn* 

Ah me ! far other thoughts n>y Jbul in%ire ; ^ 
Far other accents breathes the plaintive lyre t 
Thee, tho* the tmiCes Hek^d with all their art, 
And pourM th^ iacred rapijur^ on thy heart i 
Tho' thy Jov^d virtije, with 9 tnocher's pain. 
Deplores tby fate, algs ! deplores in vavi : 
Silent and pale thy tuneful frame remains y 
Death feals thy fight, and freezes in thy veins : 
" Cold is that breaft, which warm*d the world before. 
« A4id thatt he^v'n-prorppled .tongue Ihall charm qo 
^* more/' 

Whom ;ie;)cii(ihall be^av'n to ^re thy honours^chule ^ 
Whom confecrate to virtue and the mufe ? 

The 
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4 

The mufc, by fate's eternal pUn, defiga'd 
To light, exalt, and humanize the mind ; 
To bid Wnd pity melt, juft angpr glow ; 
To kindle joy, or prompt the fighs of woe 5 
To (bake with horror, rack with tender fmart. 
And touch the fincft (jpriogs that move the heart 

♦ Cu|L5T he ! who, without eietafy finccrfe 
The poet's ibul effus'd in fong can hear : 
His aid iii vain (hall indigence require ; 
Unmov'd hjci views his deareft friends expire : 
Natuf'e and nature's God that wretch deteft ; 
UnfQUght his friendfbip, and his days unbleft ; 
Hell's ipazy frauds d^p in hU bofom i-oll. 
And all hqr gloom hangs bei^vy on his foul, 



As 



* W}iat we pll poetical genias, depeinds epdrely on t|ie 
quicknefs of moral feeling : he, therefore, who cannot feel 
poetry, muft either have his affedions and internal fenies de- 
praved by vice, or be naturally infenfible of the pleafares 
refulting from the exercife of them. Bat this natural infen- 
nbility is almoll never fo great in any heart, as entirely to 
hinder the imprefiion of well-painted papion; or natural i< 
snages connefied with it. 
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As when the fun begins his eaftern way, 
To blefs the nations with returning day. 
Crowned with unfading fplendor, on he flies ; 
, Rislreals the world, and kindles all the ikies : 
The proftrape Eaft the radiant God adore ; 
So, Pope, we viewed thee, but mull view no more. 
Thee angels late beheld, with mute furprize. 
Glow with their themes, and to their accents rife 5 
They view'd with wonder thy unbounded aim. 
To tr^ce the mazes of th* eternal fcheme : 
But heav*n thofe fcenes to human view denies, 
Thofe fcenes impervious to celeftial eyes : 
Whoever attempts the path, fhali lofe his way. 
And, wrapt in night, through endlcfs error ftray. 

In thee what talent (h^ll wc moft admire ; 
•The critic'^ judgment, or the poet's fire ? 
Alike, il^both, to glqry is thy claim } 
Thine Aristotle's tafte, and Homer's flame. 

1 

m 

Arm'd with impartial fatire, when thy mufc 
Triumphant vice with all her rage purfues ; 
To hell's dread gloom the monfl:er fcours away. 
Far from the haunts of men, and fcenes of day : 

Thfre, 
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There, curft and curfing, rtckM with raging, woe. 
Shakes with inccflant howis the realms below. 
But foon, too ibon, the fiend to fight fhall rtle ; 
Her fteps die earth firarce bound, her head the fides ; 
Till his red cerrors Jov£ again difplay, 
Aflert his taws, and vindicate hb fway. 

Wkek Ovid'6 foog bewails the LeJtiM Fair, 
Her flighted pafiion, and intenfe defpair ; 
By thee improvM, in each foul^maving tine. 
Not Ovio's wit, but Sappho^s Cbrcows iliine. 
When Eloisa mourns her faaplefs fate. 
What heart can ceafe with 9II her pangs to beat } 



While pointed wit, with flowing numbers grac*d^ 
Excites the laugh, cv'n in the guilty bro^ft j 
The gaudy coxcomb, and ihe fickle fair. 
Shall dread the fatire of thy raviflfd hair. 

Not the * Si^lian breatji'd a fweetcr foog. 
While Arethusa, chartn'd and lift'ning, hung 5 
For whom each mufe, from her dear fqat retir'd. 
His flocks prote^ed, gnd hipifelf iofpir'd : 

Nor 

f Theocritus* 
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• I 

NOf he * who fuftg, while forrow fill'd the plan. 

How Cytmerea tnourn'd Adonis flain } 

«> 

Nor t TiTYnus, who, in immortal lays. 
Taught Mdftfua'B echoes Galatea's pts&k. 
No more let Manttta boaft unrirard fame j 
Thy Pttndfir fl^w (hall equal honours xlaim : 
Eternal fragrance Ihall each breeze perfume. 
And in each grove eternal verdure bloom. ^ 

Ye tuneful Ihepherds^ and ye beauteous maids. 

From fair Laiondz banks, and JVindfor^% Ihades, 

Whofe fouls in tranfport melted at his fcxig, 

Soft as your fighs, atid as your wifhes ftrong ; 

O come ! your copious arinual tributes bring. 

The full luklH'iance of the Hfled fpring ; 

Sfarip various fiAtUre 6f each faireft flow'r. 

And on his tomb the gay profufion fliow'r* 

Let long^liy'd panfi^ here their fcents beflow^ 

The violets languilh^ and the rofes glow } 

In yellow glory let thelctocus (hinc^ 

NarcijQTus here hl^ iove-fick head recline ; 

Here hyacinths in purple fwcetnefs rife. 

And tulips ting*d with beauty's faireft dyes. 

Who 

^ BlOH, f VlROIL, 



\ 
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Who (hall fuccecd thy worth, O darling fw^in ! 
Attempt thy reeds, or emulate thy ftrain ? 
Each painted warbler of the vocal grove " 
Laments thy fate^ unmindful of his love i 
Thee, thee the breezes, thee the fountains mourn. 
And folemn moans refponlive rocks return } 
Shepherds and fk>cks protra£t the doleful found. 
And nought is heard but mingled plaints around* 

When firft Calliope thy fall furvey'd. 
Immortal tears her eyes profufely Ihed 5 

Her pow'rlefs hand the tpneful harp refign'd ; 

The confcious harp her griefs, low-murm'ring, join'd; 

Her voice in trembling cadence dy'd away. 

And, loft in anguilh, all the goddefs lay. 

Such pangs flie felt, when^ from the realms of light, 

The fates, in Homer, ravifti'd her delight : 

To thee her facred hand confign'd his lyre. 

And in thy bofom kindled all his fire : 

Hence, in our tongue, his glorious labours dreft. 

Breathe all the god that warm'd their author's bjreaft^ 

« 

When horrid war informs the facred page. 
And men and gods conflid in mutual rage. 

The 
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The clalh of arms, the wumpet's awful founds 
And groans and dambursfhake the mountains round } 
The nations rock, earth's folid bafe& gtoan. 
And qiiake heavV3 arches to th' eternal throne« . 

WhIen Eolus dilateis the lawkft wind. 
O'er, nature's face to revel unconfin'd^ 
Bend hcav'n's blue concave, fwecp the fruitful plain^ 
Tear up the foreft, and inrage the main ; 
In horrid native pomp the tcmpcfts Ihine, 
Ferment, and roar, and aeftuate in each line^ 

Whi^n StsYPHtTSi iVith many a weary groan^ 
Rolls up the hill the ftrlhrcvolvlng ftone y 
The loaded line^ like it^ fectos to recail* 
Strains his bent nerves, and heaves with his full toil i 
But, 1vhen refulting rapid frortl its height^ 
Precipit^e the numbers emulate the flight. 

As when creative Enei^^ employ 'dj. 
With various beings fiU'd the boundfefe i^oid ; 
With deep furvey th'omnifcient Parent view'd 
The mighty fabric, and cpnfefs'd it good j 

S He 



1 
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He view'd^ exulting with imtnenfe delight^ 
t'he lovely traofcript, as th* idea, bf ighc : 
So fwcird the t bard with exftafy divine. 
When full and fkiiih'd rofe iiis bright defign 5 
So, from th* Elyfian bow'rs, he joy'd to f6c 
AH his imfljortal feif revived in thee. 
While fame enjoys thy confecrated fane, 
'Firft of th' infpir*d, with him for ever reign ; . 
With his, each diftant age fhall rank thy name. 

And ev'n reluftant envy hifs acclaim. 
... 
But, ah ! ' blind fate will no diilindion know 1 

Swift down fhe top-ent all alike muft flow : 

Wit, virtiie, learning, are alike its prey; 

All, all muft tread th' irremeable way. 

No more fond wi(hes in my breaft fhall roll, 
Diftend my heart, and kindle all my foul. 
To breathe my honeft raptures in thy ear. 
And f(jel thy kindnefs in returns fincere \ 
Thy art, I hop'd, fliould teach the mufc to finjgi 
Dire£t her flight, and prpne her infant wing : 

Now,. 

* HOMEL, 



y 
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Now, mufe, be dumb ; or let thy fong deplore 
Thy pleafurcs blaftcd, and thy hopes no more. 

I 

Tremendous pow'rs ! who rule th' eternal ftatc^ 
Whofe voice is thunder, and whofe nod is fate \ 
Did I for empire, fecond to your own. 
Cling round the fhrine, and importune the throne f 
Fray'd I, that fame fliould bear my h^ftie on highs 
Through nation'd earthj or all- involving (ky ? ' 
Woo*d I for me the fun to toil and fhine. 
The gem to brighten, or mature thymine ? 
Tho* deep involved in adamantine night, 
Alk'd I again to view hcav*n's chearful light? 
Pope's love I fought -, that only boon deny*d, 
O life ! what pleafure canft .thou boaft befide. 
Worth my regard, or equal to my pride ? 



Thus mourns a tim'fous mufe, unknown to fame. 
Thus (heds her fweeteft incenfe on thy name j 
Whilft on her lips imperfeft accents die. 
Tear following tear, and figh fucceeding figh : 
She mourns, nor flie alone, with fond regret, 
A world, a feeling world, muft weep thy fate. 

Where 
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Where polifhM arts and facred fcience reign. 
Where'er the Nine their tuneful prcfence deign \ 
There (hall thy glory, with unclouded blaze, 
Comniand immortal monuments of praife : 

4 

From clime to clime the circling fun Ihall view 

Its rival fplendor ftill his own purfue. 

While the fwift torrent from its iburce defcends ^ 

While round this globe heaven's ample concave bends | 

» 

Whilft all jts livkig lamps their cburfc maintain. 
And lead the beauteous yearns revolving train ; 
So long fhall men thy heav'nly fong admire, 
Apd nature's charms and thine at once expire. 



I ■ 
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A S O L I L O QJJ Y : 

Qccalipned by the Author's cfcape from falling in- 
to a.tjeep well» where he muft have been irreco- 
verably loft, if a favourite lap-dog had not, by 
thQ found of its feet upon the board with which 
the well was covered^ warned him of his danger^ 

^idqulfquivitety ntinquamhomlnifath 
Cautum eft in horas. ■ ■ Horat. 

WHere am I ! — O Eternal Pow'r of heav'n I 
, ; , Relieve mp ; qr, amid the filcnt gloom^ 
Can danger!s try approach no gen'rous e^ii: 
Prompt to redrefs th' unhappy f O my hearj ! 
What Ihall I do, or whitfeer fhall J turn I 
Will no kind hand, benevolent as heav'n. 
Save me involved in peril and in night f 

Erect with horror ftands my brifUing hair ; 
My fongue forgets its motion ; ftrength forfakes 
My trembling limbs 5 my voice, imp^ird in vair^ 

" Nq 
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No pafiage finds ; cold, cold as death, my bloody 
Keen as the breath of winter, chills each vein. 
For on the verge, the awful verge of fate 
Scarce fix'd I (land ; and one progreflive ftep 
Had plung'd me down, . unfathomably deep. 
To gulphs impervious to the chearful fun 
And fragrant breeze ; to that abhorr'd abode. 
Where Silence and Oblivion, fifters drear ! 
With cruel Death confcd'rate empire ffold. 
In defolation and primaeval gloom. 

Ha ! what unmans me thus ? what, more than horror. 
Relaxes ev'ry nerve, untunes my frame. 
And chills my inmoft foul ?— Be ftill, my heart! 
Nor,, fluttering thus, in vain attempt to burft 
The barrier firm, by which thou art confin'd. 
Refume your funftions, limbs ! refl:rain thofe knees 
From fmiting thus each other. Roufe, my foul ! 
Aflert thy native dignity, and dare 
To brave this king of terrors ; to confront 
His cloudy brow, and unrelenting frown. 
With fteady fcorn, in confcious triumph bold, 
fleafori-, that beam of uncreated day, 

That 



^ 
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TThat ray of Deity, by God*§ own breath 
Infus'd and kindled, reaibn will difpel 
Thofe fancy'd terrors : reafon will inftnrft thee. 
That death is heav'n's kind interpofing band. 
To fnatch thee timely from impending woe j 
From aggregated mifery, whofe pangs 
Can find no other period but the grave. 

For oh \- — ^while others gaze on nature's face. 
The verdant vale, the mountains, woods, and 

ftreams ; 
Or, with delight ineffable, furvey 
The fun, bright image of his parent God j 
The feafons, in majeftic order, round 
This vary'd globe revolving ; young-ey*d fpring, 
Profufe of life and joy ;* fummer, adorn'd 
With keen effulgence, brightening heav*n and earth $ 
' Autumn, replete with nature's various boon. 
To blefs the toiling hind ; and winter, grand 
With rapid ftorms, convulfing nature's frame : 
Whilft others view heavVs all-involving arch. 
Bright with unnumber'd worlds j and, lofl in joy^ 

Fair order and utility behold : 

Or, 



\ 
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Or, unfatigu'd, th* amazing chain purfue. 
Which, in one vaft ail-comprehending whole,- 
Unites th'immenfc ftupeftdous works of God, 
Conjoining part with parr, and, thto^ the frarttc; 
DifFufifig facred harmony and joy : 
To me thofe hit Viciffittides are loft^ 
And grace* and beauty blotted from ftiy viev«r. 
The verdant vale, the mountains, woods, and ftreams^ 
One horrid blank appear 5 the young-cy'd fprtng. 
Effulgent fummer, autumn deck*d in wealth 
To blefs the toiling hind, and winter grand * 
With rapid ftorrtis, revolve in vain for me : 
Nor the bright fun, nor all-embracing arch 
Of heav*n, Ihall e'er thofe wretched orbs behold. 

O Beauty, Harmony J ye fifter train 
Of Graces •, you, who in th* admiring eye 
Of God your charms difplay*d, ere yet, tranfcrib'd 
On nature's form, your heav'nly features fhone 2 
Why are you fnatch'd for ever from my fight^ 
Whtlft, in your ftead, a boundlels wafte cxpanfe 
Of undiftinguifti'd horror covers all ? 
Wide o'er my profpcd rueful darknefs breathed 

Hcf 



f 
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Her iniUfpicious vapour ; in whole (hdde^ 
Fear, grief, and anguifh, natives of her reign. 
In fociaj fadnefs, gloomy vigils keep : 
With them I walk, with them ftill doom'd to fhard 
^ Eternal blacknefs^ without hopes of dawn. 

Hence oft the hand of ignorance and fcorn. 
To barbVous mirth abandon^, points me out 

a 

With idiot grin : the fupercilious eye 

Oft, from th6 nolle and glare of ptdfpVous life^ 

On my obfcurity diverts its gaze 

Exulting ', and, with wanton pride inflate^ 

Felicitates its own fuperior lot : 

Inhuman tHumph ! Hence the piercing taunt 

Of titled infolence inflifted deep, 

Hehce the warm blufh that paints ingenuous fhame. 

By confcious want infpir'd ; th* unpitied pang 

Of love and friendlhip flighted. Hence the tear ' 

Of impotent compaffion, when the voice 

Of p^in, by others felt, quick fmitcs my heart. 

And rouies all its tendernefs in vain. 

All thefe, and more, on this devoted head, 

Have with coUcfted bitternefs been pour*d. 

T Noa 
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Nor end my forrows jiere. The facred fantf 
Of knowledge, fcarce acccffibic to me. 
With heart<onfuming anguifh I behold \ 
Knowledge, for which my foul infatiate burns 
With ardent third. Nor can thefe ufelefs hands^ 
Untutor'd in each life-fuftaining art, 
Nourifh this wretched being,^and fupply 
Frail nature's wants that (hort ceflacion know« 

Whers * now, ah! where is that fupporting arm 

Which to my weak unequal infant fteps 

Its kind alEffance lent ? Ah ! where that love. 

That ftrong aflTiduous tendernefs, which watch'd 

My wilhcs yet fcarce form'd ; and, to my view^i 

Unimportun'd, like alMndulging heav'n. 

Their objeds brought ? Ah ! where that gentle voice 

Which, with inftru(£tion, foft as fummer dews 

Or fleecy fnows, defcending on my foul, 

Diftinguifh'd cv'ry hour with new delight ? 

Ah ! where that virtue, which, amid the ftorms. 

The mingled horrors of tumultuous life. 

Untainted, unfubdu'd, the fhock fuftain'd ? 

So 

* The character here drawn is that of the author's father, 
whofe unforefeen fate had jufb before happened. 
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So firm the oak which, in^ eternal night» 
As deep its root extends, as high to heav'n 
Its top majeflic rifes : fuch the fmile 
Of fome benignant angel, from the dirone 
Of God difpatch'd, ambaflador of peace ; 
Who on his look impreft his meflage bears. 
And pleas'd, from earth averts impending ill, 
Alas ! no wife thy partinTg kif&s ihar'd ; 
From thy expiring lips no child received 
Thy laft dear bleffing and thy laft advice. 
Friend, father, bencfador, all at once. 
In thee forfook me, an unguarded prey 
For ev'ry ftorm, whofe lawlefs fury roars 
Beneath the azure concave of the jfky. 
To tofs, and on my head exhauft its rage. 

Dejecting profpeft ! foon the haplefs hour 

May come ; perhaps this moment it impends, 

Which drives me forth to penury and cold. 

Naked and beat by all the ftorms of heaven, 

Friendlefs and guidelcfs to explore my way 5 

TilU on cold earth this poor unfhelter'd head 

Reclining, vainly from the ruthlefs blaft 

Refpite I beg, and in the Ihock expire. 

Me 
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Me miferablc ! wherefore, O my foul ! 
Was, on fuch har4 conditions, life dcfir'd ? 
One ftep, one friendly ftep, without thy guilt. 
Had placed me fafe in that profound rcceft. 
Where, undifturb'd, eternal quiet reigns. 
And fweet forgetfulnefs of grief and care. 
Why, then, my coward foul I didft . thou recoil ? 
Why fhun the final exit of thy woe ? 
Why fliiver at approaching diffolution ? 

• * 

Say why, by nature's unrefifted force, 
Js evVy being, where volition reigns 
And adlive choice, impelled to fhun their fate. 
And dread deftruftion as the word of ills ? 
Say, why they fhrink, why fly, why fight, why rifle 
Precarious life, to lengthen but its date. 
Which, lengthened, is, at beft, prqtrafted pain ? 
S^y, by what myftic charms, can life allure 
Unnumber'd beings, who, beneath me far 
Plac*d in th' extenfive fcale of nature, want 
Thofe bleflings heav*n accumulates on me ? 
Bleflings fuperior j tho' the bla?e of day 
Ppurs on their fight its foul-refrefhing flreani, 

* I * 

Tq 
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I 

I 

To me extindt in everlaftirig Ihades : 

Yet heav*n-taught mufic, at whofe powerful voice, 

Corrofive care and inguifli, charmed to peace, 

Forfake the heart, and yield it all to joy, 

Ne*er fooths their pangs. To their infenfate view 

Knowledge in vain her faireft treafqre fpreads. 

To them the nobleft gift of bounteous h^v*n. 

Sweet converfation, whofe enlivening force 

Elates, diftends, and, with unfading ftrength, 

Infpires the foul, remains for ever loft. 

The facred fympathy of focial hearts ; . 

Benevolence, fupreme delight of heav*n ; 

Th* extcnfive wilh, which, in one wide embrace. 

All beings circles, when the fwelling foul 

Partakes the joys of God ; ne'er warips their breafts. 

As yet my foul ne'er felt th' oppreffive' weight 
Of indigence unaided : fwift redrefs, 
Beyond the during ftight of hope, approach!^. 
And evVy wi(h of nature amply bleft. 
Tho* j o'er the future feries kf my fate, . 
. JU omens feem to brood, and ftars malign 
To l?l(nd their baleful lire : oft, while the fun 

Dart;? 
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Darts boundlefs glory thro' th' expanfe of heaven , 
A gloom of congregated vapours rife. 
Than night more dreadful iq her blackefl: (hroudy 
And o'er ^h^ face of diings incumbent hang. 
Portending tempeft ; till the fource of day 
Again aflercs the empire of the iky. 
And, o'er the blotted fcene pf nature, thrown 
A keener fplendor. So, periiaps, that care. 
Thro* ail creation fclc, but moft by man/ , ' 
Which bears with kind regard the tender fi^ 
Of modeft .want, may diifipate my fears. 
And bid my hours a happier flight afiume. 
Perhaps, enliv'ning hope ! perhaps my foul 
May drink at wifdom's fountairn and allay 
Her unextinguiih'd ardor in the ftream : 
Wifdom, the con (Ian t magnet, where each wilb. 
Set by the hand of nature, ever points, 
Reftlefs and fwthful, as th' attra(9:ivc force 
By which all bodies to the centre tend. 

What ihcn ! becaufc th' indulgent Sire of all 
Has, in the plan of things, prefcrrb'd my fpherc \ 

s 

^caufe cpnAimniate Wiiiiotn thpught not fit. 

In 
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In affluence and pomp, to bi4 me (bxnc ; 

Shall I regret my deftiny^ ainl curfe 

That ftate, by heav'n'a paternal care, defign'd 

To train me up for fcenes, with which compared, 

Thcfc ages, meafur'd by chc orbs of heav'n, 

In blank annihilation fade away i 

For fcenes, where, finiJh'd by almighty art. 

Beauty and order open to the fight 

In vivid glory •, where the fainteft rays 

Out-fla(b the fplendoi: of our midday fun ? 

Say, fhall t;he Source of all, who (irfl: allign'd 

To each conftituent of this wond'rous frame 

Its proper pow'rs,. its place and adion due. 

With due degrees of weaknefs, whence refults 

Concord ineffable 5 Ihall he rcverfe, 

Or difconcert the univerfal fcheme. 

The gen'ral'good, to flatter fclfiih pride 

And blind defire ? — 'Before th' Almighty voice 

From non-exiftence call'd me into life. 

What claim had I to being ? what to ihine 

In this high rank of creatuces, form'd to climb 

The fteep afcent of virtue, unrelax'd. 

Till infinite perfcftion crown their toil ? 

Who, 
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Darts boundlefs glory thro* th* expanfe of heav'n^ 
A gloom of congregated vapours rife. 
Than night tnore dreadful iq her blackeft'fhroud. 
And o*er ^hp face of diings incumbent hang. 
Portending tempeft ; cill the fource of day 
Again afierts the empire of the iky. 
And, o'er the blotted fcene pf nature, throws 
A keener fplendor. So, perhaps, that care. 
Thro* ail creation feJt, but moft by man/ : ^ 
Which hears with kind regard the tender li^ 
Of modeft .want, may diflipate my fears. 
And bid my hours a happier flight afibme. 
Perhaps, enlivening hope ! perhaps my fouj 
May drink at wifdom's fountain, and allay 
Her unextingui&'d ardor in the ftream : 
Wifdom, the conftant magnet, where each wifb. 
Set by the hand of nature, ever points, 
Rcftlefs and faithful, as th' attraAive force 
By which all bQdie$ to the centre tend. 

What then ! becaufc th' indulgent Sire of all 
Has, in the plan of things, prefcrrb'd my fphere \ 
ISec^ufe cpnipmm^t^ Wii<^om thpught not fit. 

In 
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In affluence and pompf to bid noe (hxtkc i 

Shall I regret my deftiny^ and curfc 

That ft^ce) by heav'n'a paternal care, defign'd 

To train me up for fcenes, with which compared, 

Thefc ages, meafur'd by the orbs of heav'n, 

In blank annihilation fade away i 

For fcenes, where, finilh'd by almighty art. 

Beauty and order open to the fight 

In vivid glory •, where the fainteft rays 

Out-fla(b the fplendor of our mid-day fun ? 

Say, fhall t^e Source (^all, who (irfl: allign'd 

To each confthuent of this wond'rous frame 

Its proper pow'rs,. k$ place and adion due. 

With -due degrees of weaknefs, whence refults 

Concord ineffable j Ihall he rcverfe, 

Or difconcert the univcrfal fcheme. 

The gen'ral'good, to flatter fclfilh pride 

And blind dcfire ? — 'Before th' Almighty voice 

From non-exiftence call'd me into life. 

What claim had I to being ? what to ihine 

In this high rank of creatuces, form'd to climb 

The fteep afcent of virtue, unrelax'd. 

Till infinite perfeftion crown their toil ? 

Who, 
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Who, confcious of their origin divine^ 
Eternal order, beauty, truth and good, 
Perceive, like their great Parent, and admire. 

Hush ! then, my heart, with pious cares fupprcfi 
This tumid pride and impotence of foul : 
Learn now, why all thofe multitudes, which crowd 
This fpacious theatr^, and gaze on beav'n^ 
InvincibJy avcrfc to meet their fate^ 
Avoid each danger : know this facred truth,- 
All-perte6t Wifdom, on each living foul, 
Engrav*d this mandate, *' to preferve their frame^ 
And hold entire the general orb of being.'* 
Then, with becoming rev'rence let each pow'r, 
In deep attention, hear the voice of God ; 
That awful voice, which, /peaking to the foul^ 
Commands its refignation to his law ! 

Fon this, has heav'n to virtue^s glorious ftage 

Caird me, and plac*d the garland in my view. 

The wreath of conqueft -, bafcly to dcfert 

The part aCfign'd me^ and, with daftard fear. 

From prefent pain, the caufe of future blifs. 

To flirink into the bofom of the grave ? 

How, 
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How, then, is gratitude's vaft debt repud ? 
Where all the tender offices of love 
Due to fraternal man, in which the heart. 
Each bleffing it communicates, enjoys ? 
How then {hall I obey the firfl: great law 
Of nature's Legiflator, deep impreft 
Witif double fanftion ; reftlefs fear of death. 
And fondnefs ftill to breathe this vital air ? 
Nor is th' injunftion hard : who would not fink 
A while in tears and forrow -, then emerge 
With tenfold luftre ; triumph o*er his pain ; 
And, with unfading glory, fiiine in heav'n ? 

Come then, my little guardian Genius ! cloath*d 

In that familiar form ; my Phylax, come ! 

Let me carefs thee, hug thee to my heart. 

Which beats with joy of life preferv*d by thee. 

Had not thy inter pofing fondnefs ftaid 

My blind precipitation^ now, ev*n now. 

My foul, by nature's Iharpeft pangs expell*d. 

Had left this frame ; had pafs'd the dreadful bound. 

Which life from death divides ; divides this fcene 

From vaft eternity, whofe deepening (hades, 

U Imper- 
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Impervious to the fharpeft mortal fight. 
Elude our keeneft fi^arch. ■ But ftill I err« 

Howe'er thy grateful undefigning hpart. 
In ills forefeen, with promptitude might aid \ 
Yet this, beyond thy utmoft reach of thought. 
Not ev'n remotely diftant could'ft thou view. 
Secure thy fteps the fragile board could prefs. 
Nor feel the lead alarm where I had funk : 
Nor could'fl thou judge the awful depth below. 
Which, from its watry bottom, to receive 
My fall, tren^ndous yawnM. Thy utmoft Ikill, 
Thy deepcft penetration here had ftopt 
Short of its aim ; and, in the ftrong embrace 
Of ruin ftruggllng, left me to cxpife. 
No^ heav'n's high Sovereign, provident of all. 
Thy paflive organs moving, taught thee firft, 
To check my heedlefs courfe ^ and hence I live. 

Eternal Providence! whofc equal fway 

Weighs each event 5 whofe ever- waking care, 

Conneding high with low, minute with great. 

Attunes the wondrous whole, and bids each part 

In one unbroken harmony confpire : 

Hail f 
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Hail ! facrtrd Source of happinefs and life ! 
SubflaDtial Good, bright inCellcftual Sun ! 
To whom my foul, by fympathy innate, 
Unweary'd tends ; and finds, in thee alone. 
Security, enjoyment, and repofe. 

By thee, O God f by thy paternal arm. 
Through ev'ry period of my infant ftate, 
Suftain'd I Kvc to yield thee praifcs du^. 
O ! could my lays, with heav*nly raptures warm. 
High as thy throne, re-echoe to the ibngs 
Of angels ; thence, O ! couH my pray'r obtain 
One beam of infpiratbn, to inflame 
And animate my numbers : hcav*n*s full choir. 
In loftier ftrains, th* infpiring God might fing •, 
Yet not more ardent, more finccre, than mine. 
But tho* my voice, beneath the feraph's note, 
Muft check its feeble accents, low depreft 
By dull mortality •, to thee, great Soul 
Of heav'n and earth ? to thee my hallowM ftrain 
Of gratitude and praife jfhall flill afcend. 

ELEGY 
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ELEGY: 

To the MEMORY of 
CONStANTlA. 

Wsfakem accumuUm donis^ etfungar inani 
Muneri. Virg. 

BY the pale glimmer of the confcious moon. 
When flumber, on the humid eyes of woe. 
Sheds its kind lenitive ; what mournful voice 
So fadly fweet, on my attentive ear. 
Its moving plaint effufes : like the fong 
Of Philomel, when thro* the vocal air, 
Impeird by deep inconfolable grief. 
She breathes her foft, her melancholy ftrain ; 
And nature with religious filence hears ? 
*Tis fhe ; my wand'ring fenfes recognize 
The well-known charm, and all my lift'ning foul 
Is expeftation. Oh ! 'tis that dear voice, 
"Whofe gentle accents charm'd my happier days ; 
Ere Iharp affliftion's iron hand had preft 
Her vernal youth, and funk her with the blow. 

Tell 
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Tell me, thou heav*nly excellence ! whofe form 
Still rifcs to my view, whofe melting fong 

r 

For ever echoes on my trembling ear. 
Delightful ev*n in mifery ; O fay ! 
What bright diftinguifh*d manfion in the Iky 
Receives thy fuflfring virtue from the ftorm. 
That on thy tender bloflbm pour*d its rage ? 

V 

Early, alas ! too early didft thou feel 
Its moft tempeftuous fury. Frojp the calm. 
The foft ferenity of life how led 
An unfufpefting vidlim ! Ev'ry blaft 
Pierc'd to thy inmoft foul, amidft the wafte 
Of cruel fortune left to feek thy way 
UnftielterM and alone; while to thy groans 
No gen*rous ear reclin*d, no friendly roof. 
With hofpitable umbrage, entertain*d 
Thy drooping fweetnefs uninur'd to pain. 
That liberal hand, which, to the tortur'd fenfe 
Of anguifli, comfort's healing balm apply'd. 
To heav*n and earth extended, vainly now 
Implores the confolation once it gave. 
Nor fuppliant meets redrefs. That eye benign. 
The feat of mercy, which to each diftrefs, 

Ev*n 
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Ev*n bv thy foe fuftaln'd, the gentle tear, 
A.willing tribute, paid, now fruitlefs weeps, 
Nor gains, that pity it fb oft beftow'd. 

Thou lovelieft facrifice that ever fell 

To perfidy and unrclciiting hate ! 

How, in the hour of confidence and hope. 

When love and expedation to thy heart 

Spoke peace, and plac'd felicity in view ; 

How fled the bright illufion, and at once 

Forfook thee plung'd in exquifite defpair ! 

Thy friends •, the infe£b of a fummer-galc 

That fport and flutter in the mid-day beam 

Of gay profperiry, or from the flowers. 

That in her funihinc bloom, with ardor fuck 

Sweetnefs unearned ; thy i;cmporary friends. 

Or blind with headlong fury, or abus*d 

By ev'ry grofs impofturc, or fupine, 

Luird by the fongs of eafe and pleafure, faw 

Thy bitter deftiny with cool regard. 

Ev'n facred nature pled for thee in vain : 

Deaf to her tender importuning call. 

And all the father in his foul cxtinft. 

Thy 
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Thy parent fat ; while on thy guiltlefs head 
Each various torment, that imbitters tife^ 
Exhaufted all their force : and, to infure 
Their execrafele conqueft, black and fell, . 
Ev*n as her native region, Slander join'd j 
And o'er thy virtue, fpotlefs as the wiih 
Of infant fouls, inexorable breath'd 
Her peftilential vapour. Hence fair Truth, 
Perfuafive as the tongue of fcraphs, pled ' 
Unheard the caufe of Innocence 5 the biufli 
Of fickle friendlhip hence forgot to glow. 

Mean while, from thefe retreats with haplefs fpeed. 
By ev'ry hope and evVy wilh impeird. 
Thy fteps explored protedbion. Whence explor'd ? 
Ah me ! from whom, and to what curfed arms 
Wert thou betray*d : unfeeling as the rock 
Which fplits the veffel ; while its helplefs crew. 
With fhrieks of horror, deprecate their fate ? 
O earth r O righteous heaven! could'ft thou behold i 
While yet thy patient hand the thunder grafp'd. 
Nor hurl'd the flaming vengeance ; could'ft thou fee 
The violated vow, the marriage rite 
Profan'd, and all the facred ties, which bind 

Or 
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Or God or man, abandoned to the fcorn 
Of vice by long impunity confirmed ? 

But thou, perfidious ! tremble. If on high 

The Hand of juftice with impartial fcalc 
Each word, each adion poifes, and exacts 
Severe atonement from th* offending heart ; 
Oh ! vyhat haft thou to dread ? what endlefs pangs. 
What deep damnation muft thy foul endure ? 
On earth 'twas chine to perpetrate a crime. 
From whofe grim vifage guilt of fhamelefs brow, . 
Ev*n in its wild career, might (hrink-appaU'd : 
*Tis thine to fear hereafter, if not feel, 
Plagues that can boaft no precedent in hell. 
Ev*n in the filent fafc domeftic hour, 
Ev*n in the fcene of tendernefs and peace, 
Remorfe, more fierce than all the fiends below, 
In fancy's ears, (hall, with a thoufand tongues. 
Thunder defpair and ruin : all her fnakcs 
Shall rear their fpeckled creils aloft in air. 
With ceafelefs horrid hifs ; fliall brandifh quick 
Their forky tongues, or roll their kindling eyes 
With fanguine fiery glare, Ev*n while each fenfe 
Glows with the rapture of tumultuous joy. 

The 
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The tears of injur'd beauty, the complaints 

Of truth immaculate, by thee expos'd 

To wrongs unnumbered, (hall difturb thy blifs ; 

Shall freeze thy blood with fear, and to thy fight 

Anticipate th* impending wrath of heav'n. 

In fleep, kind paufe of being ! when the nerve 

Of toil unbends, when, from the heart of care. 

Retires the fated vulture, when difeafe 

And difappointment quafF letbean draughts 

Of fweet oblivion •, from his charge unblefl:. 

Shall fpccd thy better angel : to thy dreams 

TW infernal gulph (hall open, and difclofe 

Its latent horrors. O'er the burning lake 

Of blue fulphureous gleam, the piercing (hriek. 

The fcourge ince(rant, and the clanking chain. 

Shall fear thee ev*n to frenzy. On thy mind 

Its fierceft flames (hall prey ; while from its depth 

Some gna(hing fury beckons thy approach. 

And, thirfty of perdition, waits to plunge 

Thy naked foul, ten thoufand fathom down, 

Amidft the boiling furges. Such their fate, 

Whbfe hearts, indocile to the facred lore 

Of wifdom, truth, and virtue, baniih far 

X The 
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« 

The cry of foft compaflion ^ nor can taflc 

Beatitude fupneme in giving joy ! 

Thy race, the produd of a iawkfs flame, 

Ev'n while thy fond imagination plans 

Their future grandeur, in thy mock'd embrace 

Shall prematurely perifli ; or furvive 

To feel their father's infamy, and curfe 

The tainted origin from which they fprung. 

For, Oh ! thy foul no foft compundion knew. 

When that fair form, where all the Graces liv'd, 

Perfeftion*s brighteft triumph, from thy breaft 

The fport of milder winds and feas was thrown. 

To glow or Ihiver in the keen extremes 

Of ev*ry various climate : when that cheek, 

Ting'd with the blufli of heav'n's unfading rofe. 

Grew pale with pining anguilh : when that voice, 

3y angels tun*d to harmony and love, 

Tr mbled with agony; and, in thine ear, 

UtterM the laft extremity of fmart. 

From foreign bounty Ihe obtain*d that aki 

Which friendfliip, love, humanity, at home, 

Deny'd her blafted worth. From foreign hands 

fler glowing lips received the cooling draught,' 

To 
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To footh the fever's rage* From foreign eyes 

The tear, by nature, love and friend (hip due. 

Flowed copious o'er the wreck, whofe charms, in 
death 

Still blooming, at the hand of ruin fmird. 
Deftin'd, alas I in foreign climes to leave 
Her pale rcmaiw unkon^Qur^d •, whUc the herfe 
Of wealthy gUilt €«rJiilazonM boafts the pride 
Of painted heraldry, and fculptur'd ftone 
Protedts or flatters its detefted fame. 
Vain trappings of mortality ! When thefe 
Shall crumble, like the -wortblefs duft they hide 5 
Then thou, dear fpirit ! in immortal joy, 
Crown'd with intrinfic honours, fliak appear ; 
And God himfelf, to lift'ning worlds, proclaim 
Thy injured tendernefe, thy faith unftain'd. 
Thy mildftefs long infohed, and thy worth 
Severely try'd, and found at laft fincere. 

BoT where. Oh ! where fhall art or nature find. 

For fmarting forrow's ever-recent wound. 

Some bleft reftoradve •, whofe powerful charm 

May footh thy friend's regret, within his breaft 

Suf. 
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Sufpend the figh fpontaneous, bid the tear, 
^y fad reflexion prompted^ ceafe to fall ? 
Thefe, ftill as moments, days and years revolve, 
A coniecrated ofF'ring, fliail attend 

» 

Thy dear idea unefiac'd by time : 

Till the pale night of deftiny obfcure 

Life's wafting taper ; till each torpid fenfe 

Feel death's chill hand, and grief complain no more. 



EPISTLE L 
, To C L 10: 

In anf wer to one, in which (he informed me of her de- 
parture from Dumfries. 

WHEN Clio feem'd forgetful of my pain, 
A foft impatience throbb'd in ev'ry vein; 
Each tedious hoift" I thought an age of woe ; 
So few their pleafures, and their pace fo flow : 
But, when your moving accents reach'd my ear, 
Juft, as your tafte, and as your heart, fincere ; 
My foul re-echo'd, while the melting ftrain 

Beat in each pulfe, and flow'd in ev'ry vein* 

Ah! 



' t 
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Ah ! tcaoh my vcrfc, like your's, to be refin'd ; 
Your force of language, and your ftrength of mind i 
Teach me that winning, foft, perfuafive art, . - * 
Which rayiihes the foul, and charms the heart : 
Then ev*ry heightened pow'r I will employ, 
To -paint your merit, and cxprefs my joy. 
Lefs foft the ftrains, the numbers lefs refin'd. 
With which great Orpheus polifh'd human kind s 
Whole magic force could lawiefs vice reprove. 
And teach a world the fweets of focial We. 

When great * Ac asto's virtues graced your lays. 
My foul was loft in the effulgent blaze ; 
Whofe love, like heav'n, to all mankind extends, 
Supplies the indigent, the weak defends i 
FUrfues the good of all with fteady aim ; 
One bright, unwearied, unextinguifli'd flame. 

■ 

What 



* A Gentleman in Gallowayt di(lingui(h*d for hofpitality; 

for his inviolable attachment to the interefts of his comitry ; 

< 

and, in (hort, for all thofe virtues which adorned his own aa-r 
ceAors, ^nd dignify haman nature. 
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What tranfport felt niy fbd^ what kce& delight^ 
When its fiuU blaze of glory met my fig^ t 
But foQ0, toO'foon, the happy gleam was Vev; 

■ 

What joy ca» veign, where Clio is no mofc ? 

Ah ! haplefs me ! muft y^et more woes in^re 
The mournful fong, and tujoe the tra^c lyre ^ 
Her Clio's abfence muft the mufe complain^ 
The laft ai?d grcaceft of the fable tra^i i 
From theie ihtrufive thoughts all pleaiure flics^ 
And leaves my fqul benighted, like my eyes. 

Yet, while abforb'd ia thought alone I ftray. 

On ev*ry fenfe while filent forrows prey. 

Or from fome arbor, confclous of my pain, 

» • 

While to the fighiog breeze I figh in vain ; 

May each new moment, fraught with new delight. 

Crown your bright day, and blefs your filent night: 

May heightening raptures ev*ry fenfe furprife, 

Mufic your ears, gay profpe6ks charm your eyes : 

May alL on earth, and all in heav'n confpire 

To make your pleaiiucea laftiagy aad entire. 

'Tis this alone can footh my anxious breaft. 

Secure pf blifs, while confcious you are bleft. 

EPISTLE 
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E P I S T L E II. 

To thie fame. From Edinburgh. 

FROM where bleak north winds chill the frozea 
(kies. 
And lov*d Edina's lofty turrets rife, 
Sing, heavenly mufc ! to thy lovM Clio fing ; 
Tune thy faint voice, and ftretch thy drooping wing. 

Could I, like Uriel, on foiiic pdnted ray. 
To your far diftant Eden wing my way^ 
Out-ftrip the moments, fcorn the fwifteft wind^ 
And leave ev'n wing*d defire to lag behind ; 
So ftrong, fo fwift, Fd fly the port to gain ; 
The fpeed of angels ihould purfue in vain. 

Ah ! whither, whither would my fancy ftray ? 
Nor hope fuftains, nor reafon leads the way : 
No, let my eyes in fcalding forrows flow, 
Vaft as my lofs, and endlefs as my woe : 
Flow, till the torrent quench this vital flame. 
And, with increafing hours, increafe the ftream* 

Yet, 
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Yet, Clio, hear, in pity to my fmart ; 
If gentle pity e*cr could touch thy heart : 
Lee but one line fufpend my conllant care. 
Too faint for hope^ too lively for defpair: 
Thee let me ftill with wonted rapture find 
The mufe's patronefs, and poet's friend. 

EPISTLE IIL 

To DoRiNDA ; With Venice Preferv*d. 

IF friendfhip gains not pardon for the mufe. 
Immortal Otway, fure, will plead excufc : 
For eyes like thine he wrote his moving lays. 
Which feel the poet, ^nd which weep his praife. 
Whether great Jaffier tender grief infpires. 
Struggling with cruel fate, and high defires ; 
Or Belvidera's gentler accents flow. 
When. all her foul (he breathes in love and woe: 
Drawn from the heart the various paflions Ihine, 
And wounded nature* bleeds in ev*ry line. 
As when fome turtle fpies her lovely mate 
Pierc'd by the ball, or fluttering in the net ; 
Her little heart juft burfting with defpair. 

She droops her wings, and coos her foul to air. 

EPI- 
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% 

EPISTLE IV. 

To Mifs A^NiE Rae : 

With the Manual of EpiCTETUS,andTablature of Cebes. 

GO/ happy leaves ! to Anna's view difcldfe 
What folid joy from real virtue flows ; 
When, like the world, felf-pois'd, th* exalted foul, 
Unftiaken, fcorns ttie ftorms that round her roll s 
And, in herfelf collefted, joys to find 
Th* untainted image of th* Eternal Mind, 

To bid mankind their end fupreme purfue, 
On God and nature fix their wandering view 5 
To teach reluftant paffion to dbey, 
CheckM, or impell'd by reafon's awful fway ; 
From film§ of error purge the mental eye, 
Till undiflembled good in profpeft lie 5 
The foul with heav*n-born virtue to inflame : 
Such was the S/w*s and Socratic^s aim, 

O ! could they view from yon immortal fcene, 
Where beauty, truth apd good, unclouded, reign, 

Y Fair 
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Fair hands like thine revolve their laboured pages 
Imbibe their truth, and in thdr talk engage ; 
With rapture would they hail fo fair a fight. 
And feel new blifs in heav'n's fupreme delight. 

PROLOGUE TO or HELLO: 

# 

Spoken by Mr. Love, at the opening of the Play-houfe 

in Dumfries. 

YE fouls ! by foft humanity infpir'd, 
For gen'rousliearts and manners free admir'd \ 
Where tafte and commeite, amicably join'd, 
Imbellifh life» and cultivate the; mind : 

e 

Without a blufli you n)ay fupport our ftage ; 
No tainted joys (hall here your view engage- 
To tickle fools with proftituted art. 
Debauch the fancy, and corrupt the heart. 
Let others ftoop •, fuch meannefs we delpife. 
And pleafe with virtuous objedts virtuous eyes. 

The tender foul what dire convulfions tear. 

When whifp'ring villains gain th' uncautious ear ; 

How hcav'nly mild, yet how intenfely bright. 

Fair Innocence, tho* clouded, ftrikes the fight ; 

What 
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What endlefs plagues from jealous fondnefs flow. 
This night our faithful fcenes attempt to (how : 
No new-born whim, no hafty flafh of wit i ' 
But nature's didt^tes by great Sharespear writ. 

Immortal bard ! who, with a mafter hand. 

Could all the movements of the foul command ; 
With pity footh, with terror ftiakc her frame ; 

In love difliblve her, or to rage inflame. 

To tafte and virtue, heav'n-defcended pair ! 
While pleas'd we thus devote our art and care ; 
To crown our ardor, let your fav'ring fmile 
Reward our hopes, and animate our toil ; 
So may your eyes no weeping moments know. 
But when they Ihare fome Desdaemona^s woe. 



PRO- 
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PROLOGUE TO HA ML E T: 

% 

4 

Spoken by Mr. Lovfe, at Dumfries. 

IN S P I R 'D with pletfihg hope to tneer cttn^ 
Oiicemonc weofierSftAKispsAR^b^v'mlyftrain -, 
Whife, hbv*rfng round, his laurcl'd ihttde furvcys * 
What eyes ft all pourchcir tribute to his pfaife j 
What hearts with tender pity (hall regret 

The bitter grief that clouds Ophei^ia's fate. 
% 
Once fair (he flouri&'d, nature's joy and prid^^ 

But droop'd and witber'd^ when a father 4y*d, 
Severe extremes of tendemefs and wo^ 
When love and virtue tnpurn one con^mon blow ; 
When griefs alternate o'er the bofom reign, 
And ev'ry fenfe, and ev^ry thought is pain ! 
Here nature triumphed, on her throne fublime, 
And mock'd each pygmy mufe of later time ; 
Till Shakespe AR touch'd the foul with all her fmart. 
And ftamp'd her living image on the heart. 

From 
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From his inftrufiive fong we deeply fcel, 
How vainly guilt its horroTS would cxioceal. 
Tbo' Dight tnd fileiKse with the iraud coofpire. 
To bid tfae.crime fnom human £:arch retire ; 
The* yet the traitor foem frota harm fecure* 
And fate a while fufpend th' avenging hour } 
Tho* fortune nurfe him with a mother's care, 
Aftd deck her pageant in a Ibort-Iiv'd glare : ^ 
In vain he ftruggles to difguife his fmart, 
A Hviag plague corrodes hi$ uker'd heart $ 
While evVy form pf win meets bis eyes, . .. 
And heavVs vindiftive terrors round him rife. 

Such falutary truths their light difFufc, 
Where honours due attend the- fcenjc mufc 4 . . 
Deep by her facred fignature in^reft. 
They mir>gle with the fouU and warm the breaft. 
Hence taught <of old, the pious and the fage. 
With veneration, patroniz'd the ftage. 

BuT^ foft ! methinks you cry with fome furprize, 
" How long intend you thus to moralize P* 
Our prologue deviates from eftablifliM rules. 

Nor 
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Nor fhocks the folr, nor calls the critics foob, 
'Tis true ; but, dully fond of common fenfe. 
We ftill think fpleen to wit has no pretence ; 
Think impudence is far remote from fpirit. 
And modefty, tho* aukward, has fome merit. 



The AUTHOR'S PICTURE. 



w 



HI LE in my matchlefs graces wrapt I ftand. 
And touch each feature with a trembling hand ^ 
Deign, lovely Self ! with art and nature^s pride. 
To ipix the colours, and the pencil guide. 



Self is the grand purfuit of half mankind : 
How vaft a crowd by felf, like me, are blind ! 
By felf, the fop, in magic colours (hown, 
Tho* fcom'd by ev*ry eye, delights his own ; 
When age and wrinkles feize the conquering maid. 
Self, not die glafs, reflefts the Hatt'ring fliade, 
'Then, wonder-working felf ! begin the lay } 
Thy churns tp others, as to me, difplay. 

Straight. 
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Straight is my perfon, but of little fize i 
Lean are my cheeks, and hallow are tny eyes : 
My youthful down is, like my talents, rare ; 
Politely diftant ftands each iingle hair. 
My voice, too rough to charm a lady's ear ; 
So fmooth, a child may liften without fear; 
Not form'd in cadence foft and warbling lays. 
To footh the fair thro* plcafure's wanton ways. 
My form fo fine, fo Angular, fo new t 
My port fo manly, and fo frefti my hue ; 
^Ofr, as I meet the crowd, they laughing fay,< 
*' See, fee Memento mori crofs the way/*^ 
The ravifh'd Proserpine at laft, we know. 
Grew fondly jealbUs of her fable beau ; 
But, thanks to nature ! none from me need fly } 
One heart the Devil could wound — fo cannot I. 

Yet, tho* my perfon fe^lcfs may be feen. 
There is fome danger in my graceful mien : 
For, as fome vefiel, tofs'd by wind and tide. 
Bounds o'er the waves, and rocks from fide to fide ; 
In juil vibration thus I always move : 
This who can view, and not be forced to love ? 

Hail! 
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Hail! charming lelf! by whofe propitious aid 
My form in all its glory ftands difplay'd : 
Be prefent (till ^ ^irh infpiration kind^ 
Let the fame faithful colours paint the mind. 

Like all mankind^ urich vanity Tm blefji'd % 
Confeious of wit I never yet polifefs'dt 
To ftrong defires my heart an eafy prey^ 
Oft feels their force, but n^vcr owns their fway. 
This hour, perhapS) as death I hate my foe j 
The next I wonder why I fhould do fo^ 
Tho* poor, the rich I view with carelcfs eye j 
Scorn a vain oath, and hace a ierious lie. 
I ne*er, for fatire, torture common fenfe ^ 
Nor fiiow my wit at God's, nor man*s expence- 
Harmlefs I live, unknowing and unknown ^ 
Wifh well to all, and yet do good to none* 
Unmerited contempt I hate to bear ; 
Yet on my faults, like others, am fevere. 
Diflioneft flames my bofom never fire ; 
The bad I pity, and the good admire : 
Fond of the mufe, to her devote my days, 

And fcribble— not for fuddifigj but for praife. 

These 
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These carelefs lines if tfny virgin hearSi 
Perhaps, in jpity to riiy joyleft jearst . . 
She may confent a geiiiVo'us flame to own \ 
And I no longer figh the nights alone. 
•j^ur« (hould the fak^ affe^tod^ vaini or ntce^ 
Screen) ^kh the fears infpir'd by frogs or n^ce i . 
Cry» Say% U5» heaven ! a fpe^rc) not H man I 
.Her h«rtnidm fnatch^ oi* interpofe her fan : 

If I my tender oy.^rturc repeat i.. 

O ! may my vows[ Jber kind reception meet I 

May fhe^ new graces da thy form beftow, 

>. • , .-. 

And.i with tali honours^ disnify mv brow ! ^ 



1L 



Ai< 



* The inahher, m which our Author has cdndoded thitf 
|>iece, is very remarkable. * None* but one poiTeiTed of Mr. 
Blacklock*s happ7 temper of 'mind, would haVe been fo^ 
|>learant at his owii expence. However, left the Ladies or 
future ageis fhould think this humorous deicription real, it 
inay not be infproper to tell thcto, that^ if the original had 
been in the haiid^ of a faiChful Painter, the pidture would by 
n% ttMns have been fo hniierow; 



*h 
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An Extempore EPIGRAM: 

On a Girl bringing in a Botde of Wine. 

^T^Errestri AL Hhbe! cotne, and baniihwoe; 
-■• Let mighty wine in genVous bumpers flow t 
All flame, all fptrit, let the glafs go round v 
Each face be brightened, and each wifli be crown'd. 
Atlas, the prop oFJove^ Ibblinnc abodes. 
Oft groans beneath the weight of ftagg'ririg gods : 
Their great exarhple let us then purfue ; 

* * » • 

We cannot err in what our authors do : 
Like them in joys unconfcious of allay. 
Laughs drink, and ling eternity away. 



To a Gentleman, who afked my fenti- 
ments of hiiti. 

An E P i G R A M. 

DEARFABIUSImejfwellyouknow, 
You ne'er will take me for your foe j 
If right yourfelf you comprehend, 

You ne'er will take me for your friend. 

Ont 



